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TO 

WHO IN CHILDHOOD LED ME TO THE CBOSS, 
IN YOUTH SHIELDED ME FBOM TEMPTATION BY HEB PBiYEBS, 

AND IN MANHOOD 
CHEEBED MY WAY WITH HEB LOVING SYMPATHY AND FAITHFUL COUNSEL, 

I DEDICATE THIS BOOK 

AS THE AFFECTIONATE EXPBESSION OF A GBATITUDE 
THAT CAN NEVEB BEPAY HEB SOLICITUDE AND CABE, 

AND WITH THE FEBYENT HOPE 

THAT THE BBIGHTNESS OF THE HEAVENLY LAND, 

OF WHICH ITS PAGES SPEAK, 

MAY BE THBOWN ABOUND HEB DECLINING DAYS 

AS A FOBEGLEAM OF THE GLOBY 

WHICH FLOWS FBOM THE PBESENCE OF THE KINO, 

AND AN ANTICIPATION OF THE MEETING WITH LOVED ONES 

WHO HAVE GONE BEFOBE. 



PREFACE. 



-•O*- 



TTTITHOUT attempting to fathom mysteries which 
the wit and wisdom of a thousand generations 
would fail to solve^ but which are all made clear the 
moment a babe in grace enters into rest, the author 
desires to. set before the minds of his readers some 
simple and Scriptural thoughts about the heavenly 
state. The origin of this book is as follows: — Some 
months ago the vnriter laid before his congregation in 
a few discourses, the principal subjects embodied in 
these pages. He thought that thrown into a short 
treatise they might be welcome to those who heard 
them in another form, and also to some others who 
may be disturbed with perplexing thoughts concerning 
the inheritance on high. 

The work is neither critical nor exhaustive. It is 
rather of a devotional character, fitted for the prac- 
tical, earnest. Christian, whose time for thought is 
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brief, and whose hours of care are many, than for the 
student who possesses ample opportunites for digging 
into the bowels of truth, and diving into the sea of 
knowledge. 

The state of the redeemed after death, is certainly 
a subject which has peculiar charms for those who 
here below belong to the ranks of the suffering children 
of God. And, if in reading the following lines, any 
weaiy one shall be comforted in his afHiction ; any 
toiler strengthened for his labour; any warrior for 
Christ sustained in his conflict with temptation; any 
bed-ridden behever enabled to break his thoughts away 
from his present pain ; or any dying Christian cheered 
in the prospect of passing through '' the valley of the 
shadow of death," to the other side where " life and 
immortality " reign, the author will be compensated 
for his labour. 
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YE>RNIf<Q3 AND >^gPIF{ATIOf<p. 






<* I would I were at last at home, 
And all earth's trials overoome. 

'* At home in that calm happy place 
Where I shall see God face to face ! 

" Then thither, heart, for refuge flee. 
Where angel hosts are waiting thee. 

'* If earth for thee be only gloom, 
Thon wilt bnt get the sooner home. 

** At home is life that never dies. 
And perfect joy unmixed with sighs ; 

" And perfect health, untouched by pain, 
That perfect ever shall remain, 

*' A thousand years are as a day. 
For weariness hath there no sway. 

' ' Bise thither, heart and soul of mine, . 
And seek that blessedness divine. 

" The treasure that is stored out there. 
Will only bring thee woe and care. 

" Thou hast no resting-place below, 
To-day, to-morrow, thou may'st go. 

** Then since it may not other be. 
From earth's deluding phantoms flee : 

" Bepent thy sins, prepare for home, 
To-morrow may the voice say. Come. 

*' Farewell, O world, now home I fare ; 
God guide all true hearts safely there ! '* 

Henry of Loufenburg, 16th Century. 
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O ILENTLY and gently, — even as the day deepens into 
^ the evening twilight, and the time of the gathering 
of the shadows brings repose from noise and toil, — ^ihe 
faith of joys to come subdues the grating voice of 
worldly care, and sends the careworn labourer of earth 
to a peaceful rest, amid the bowers of the paradise of 
hope. If the burning noon of anxious thought and 
weary watching were our perpetual lot, the greenest 
plants of faith and hope would soon decay beneath its 
withering beams ; but because there is a dewy morning 
of expectation, and a refreshing eventide of com- 
munion, wherein the more genial of the heavenly 
influences are felt upon the soul, the plants retain their 
freshness, and the leaves their bloom, until the time of 
their transplanting comes. Life would be the per- 
formance of a wearisome task if there were no anticipa- 
tions of a world, the sweetness of wliich, if not the 
fulness, is summed up in the words which describe it 
as a place where " the wicked cease from troubling," 
and " the weary be at rest." It was because Abraham 
felt how barren of real joy was the tabernacle state, 
that he looked for ^^ a city which hath foundations whose 
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builder and maker is God." This vision of the future 
— which came to the eye of his faith, and represented 
a reality as sure as though he walked the streets and 
enjoyed the delights of the unknown home — sustained 
him through the tiring progress of his pilgrim life. 
The perpetual act of looking drew his mind away from 
many of his cares by engrossing his attention, and 
fixing his thoughts beyond. So is it with the spiritual 
pilgrim. In the beginning of his life of faith he goes 
out, not knowing whither he goes ; unseen is the hand 
that leads him, devious the course he treads, strange 
the land through which he wanders, harsh the voices 
that greet him, painful the scenes he witnesses, heavy 
the burdens he bears, but bright the distant star that 
kindles its heavenly light, and throws a glowing beam 
upon his gloom-stricken path. The hope of heaven is a 
divinely inspired one. Faint streaks of its light have 
cast a dim but bewildering brightness over the pathway 
of heathen worshippers as they have trodden the 
temples, or made pilgrimages to the shrines of their 
gods. Mistaken souls have dreamed of an elysium 
where the carnal pleasures of an eartlily state should all 
survive without any lingerings of the satiety that creeps 
over the spirits during our enjoyment of them below. 
Li such a state the most resplendent of poetic fancies 
would be realised. The air all balm, the drink all 
nectar, the music full of charms, the couches of down 
suggestive of the indolence of voluptuous ease, the com- 
panionships all contributing to the fulness of mytho- 
logic joys ; the whole scene a banquet of Eastern 
luxury, magnified to meet the conceptions of a skilful 
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genius, that would construct a paradise to supply all 
the passions with a satisfying fulness of delight To 
such a heaven, erected out of the superstitions and 
traditions that were handed down to him by his fathers, 
Mahomed invited his followers. Its intense carnality 
gathered disciples by myriads. The pretended prophet 
had struck the key-note of the fallen nature of 
humanity. He had laid the plans for his temple 
according to instincts within himself, that found chords 
of responsive sympathy in the bosoms of the crowds 
that gathered at his feet ; and to such a temple, pouring 
forth tempting melodies, and surrounded by sensuous 
joys, there pressed on a vast procession of pilgrim souls 
towards a centre of promised bliss, which proved to be 
but a wilderness of sand. And yet, in such outraged 
views of the future, there is an indication of a painful 
void which seeks to be filled up. Man, in his utmost 
depravity, is not content with a life that is to end in 
absolute annihilation, or in the shades of a gloom that 
is worse than death. The very dread of darkness is the 
rough stone upon which he strikes the match of hope, 
and although the torch he lights with it is black, and 
the flame lurid and smoke begirt, unfit to become 
an illumination to his path, the hope is an indication of 
the universal craving which will not be supplied until 
truth, or the semblance of truth, is brought for it to 
feed upon. There is " an air of infinite grief, and the 
sound of wailing " through the earth until there arises 
some voice to still the tumultuous anxieties of the 
human breast, and pour into the heart some sort of 
alleviation of the pangs of death. But the demands of 
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the soul are far greater than any muttering of heathen 
oracles can satisfy. The " sound of wailing " measures 
itself out into an interminable cry of woe. The yearn- 
ing seeks after something more than a heaven which is 
but an enlargement of earth. The soul within, palpi- 
tates and trembles with fear lest, after death, it should 
commence a history in which its infinite longings 
should never be satisfied. However fallen, it is not 
utterly unconscious of its own nobility, and every 
shrine it visits, every altar it rears, every offering it 
brings, every priest to which it listens, assists in foster- 
ing its aspirations and uplifting its hopes towards a 
higher sphere. 

There is but one point to which these anxieties can 
turn for real rest. The worn and weary dove skims 
across the watery waste, seeking for a cot in which it 
may fold its wings and be at peace, but until it flutters 
towards the window of the ark, and a warm hand is 
outstretched to draw it within a place of safety, it has 
no repose. And not until the hand of Jesus lays hold 
upon the wanderer and gently draws him within the 
influence of His own fellowship, is there any settled 
peace. " I am the way," He replies to the cry of blind 
unbelief, which says, " Lord, we know not whither thou 
goest ; and how can we know the way ? " In the con- 
fidence which He inspires, we follow Him. We no 
more dream of a sensuous paradise or a mere scene of 
poetic emblazonment and intoxicating delight. In the 
words — " I will receive you unto myself," we find the 
key-note of all our bliss, however varied may be the 
chords upon which we play ; we discover the centre of 
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our joy, however wide the arc of its circamferenoe maj 
be. 

Yet the many expressive utterances in which. our 
fbtnre with Christ is revealed to us, while they charm 
the spirit into a peaceAil tranquillity and joy, at the 
same time stir up the desires, excite the imagination, 
and kindle into action all the speculative faculties of the 
human mind. 

If the stars were to exist without pouring down their 
silver light, no astronomer would gaze into the depths of 
space and seek to unfold the mysteries of the Universe 
on high ; no theories would be formed of planet life, no 
discussions held about their constitution and climate, and 
their relation to other spheres. But when a star showers 
down upon our world those rays that make the splen- 
dours of the canopying sky, we guide our speculations 
by its light, and subject its rays to chemical analysis, 
and in studying the constitution of the orb, there are 
revealed to us immeasurable wonders, and begotten 
within us nobler conceptions of the Creator's power and 
love. It would be useless to tell the astronomer that 
many of his deductions might be false, because conditions 
of which he had no conception might be working within 
the universe, which, if he knew, wotild overturn many 
of his theories. He would answer that all his dis- 
coveries were but contributions to the great mass of 
scientific lore, and that mere speculation, provided it 
were not wild and erratic, could not be wholly in vain in 
such a work. Just thus, do those beams of light, which 
come &om heaven, contribute to lift up our imagina- 
tions, and create within us desires to know more. We 
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pant after the time when the full brightness shall be 
revealed. We cannot help thinking and speculating 
when the subject is so vast. And if the vastness of the 
theme should overawe us, the very awe we feel arises 
from the fact that we are surrounded by the influences 
and powers of the world to come, and because we cannot 
pierce the veil, we ask, we enquire, we meditate upon 
every word that descends to us from the midst of the 
unseen glory. " A far stronger impression is made on 
thinking spirits (and on others nothing makes an impres- 
sion) by an undefined magnificence, by a grand and 
awful mystery, — when we are absolutely certain that 
there is a stupendous reality veiled in that mystery ; 
when quite certain too that it relates to ourselves, — 
and that it will, at length, be disclosed. Such 
grand reality, thus mysteriously veiled, attracts think- 
ing spirits most mightily — like the mystic and awful 
recess in the inmost parts of the temple. It keeps 
in action the inquisitiveness, conjectures, expectation. 
It sets the mind on imagining the utmost that it can 
of grandeur and importance ; and the idea still is, after 
the utmost efforts, ' It is far greater even than all 
that' " * Thus, through all the ages, the speculations 
which men have indulged with regard to the unseen 
world have been the index to yearnings after a more 
full and comprehensive knowledge of that which is far 
from view. The language of the aspiring child of Grod, 
" 0, that I had wings like a dove ! — for then would I fly 
away and be at rest," may point to that desire after per- 
fect repose of heart and mind which shall be enjoyed in 

* Foster. 
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the fall solution of all those enquiries concerning heaven 
by which we are perplexed on earth. The instinctive 
clinging to life, which even those who can look into 
futuriiy with an untrembling gaze are sure, sometimes, 
to feel, becomes weakened as heaven grows into a 
reality by faith. So long as we regard it as a mere 
dream of our imagination, or an incarnation of our 
fancy, or simply a world of poetry or of song, we may 
in moments of rapture affect to despise the earthly 
influences by which we are surrounded, and may long, 
as does the child who reads fairy tales, to walk the 
golden streets and sit down in the festive halls. But 
in moments of sober thought, when the realities of life 
press us, and everything that is unreal is despised, we 
are not content with the fantastic picturings of visions 
that are more bewildering than satisfying ; we sigh for 
actual revelations of that which isj rather than mere 
fancies about that which may be. Possibility, conjec- 
ture, desire, may all play their part in rearing the 
fabric of our hopes, if the rock upon which we build 
is a firm and sure foundation ; but if we are building 
upon the sand, no topstone shall ever be placed upon the 
structure ; it shall sink to be lost for ever in the depths. 
There is nothing satisfying but in truth. We want to 
know. However pleasing our speculations may be, 
without a basis of revelation they will only lead us into 
a maze, through whose winding avenues we shall, for 
awhile, engage in a delightful chase after the centre ; 
but, tiring in our search, find it difficult to discover our 
way out of its tortuous paths. Whenever we indulge, 
then, in the expectations that are kindled within us, it 
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well becomes us to beware, lest the attractions of mere 
aesthetic art begaile us with a fascinating light towards 
a spot where the shimmering gleam is found only to be 
a mirage which contracts its dimensions as we approach, 
and at last recedes altogether from our gaze. Thus, if 
w0 find the language in which the truth concerning the 
heavenly dwelling place is brought to us, to be mys- 
terious and obscure, it is not for us to form a theory for 
ourselves, but rather to seek for a Being who shall 
open the sealed volume and interpret the strange cha- 
racters in which its pages are written. We are in " the 
land of darkness, and the shadow of death;" it is, 
therefore, with a more fervent aspiration that we se6k to 
know certainly of that state where the clear light shall 
forever shine. 

This present world, small as it is compared with its 
sister orbs, is full of interest because it is our home. 
Around our histories its associations cling. We cherish 
them in our memories as connected with the events of 
our present lives. If we have dwelt only for a brief 
period in any particular locality, we read with avidity 
the items of its intelligence that come to us in the letters 
of our fi-iends. We can easily call, back the spot, the 
scenery, the surroundings of the sorrowful or happy 
events that transpired there, until the record written with 
ink becomes no more a mere record but a vivified 
story, impressed as clearly, as if with a signet, upon our 
minds. It is a personal or relative connection with the 
place, perhaps in some remote period of the past, that 
is the cause of the throbbing of anxiety or joy that we 
feel. Uncertainty, ignorance of the ways of a people, 



YEARNINGS AND ASPIRA TI0N8. 1 1 

distance from our view, all combine to make our sym- 
pathy weak and sentimental, instead of the deep living 
utterance of feeling hearts. But in a land where homes 
are sacred, there will be moments when the wanderer, 
however far away, will find his thoughts all converging 
to one bright central point, his remembrances all cluster- 
ing, as bees do about their hive, around one heavenly 
spot, in the midst of which was a cottnge home where 
he spent the earliest and happiest years of a chequered 
life. An illustration of this universal trait of character 
is given us in that sweetest parable which the great 
Master Teacher ever uttered. A prodigal, wearied 
out by the sorrow springing from his sin, was nearly 
giving up in despair and settling down to die. But in 
the midst of his poverty and shame, friends having for- 
saken him and hunger having placed an arresting hand 
upon his shoulder, he thought of his long-forgotten 
home. Perhaps in the night watches there rose before 
his restless agitated mind the frowning mansion with its 
ivy wreathed gateway, its ample hall, its well furnished 
chambers, its hospitable board. When he awoke from 
his slumbers the thought of home held him as in a 
leash of love, lifted him up to a sense of relationship 
which his degradation could not quench, awoke the 
resolution, " I will arise and go unto my father," and 
spurred on his trembling feet until he was embraced by 
the paternal arms in that house where there was " bread 
enough and to spare." 

It is not in our relations with the past only that we 
find our interest quickened into desire, but also in 
connection with the promises of the future. The youth 
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whose destined dwelling is across the seas, asks for 
information about the land for which he is bound ; and 
amid all other studies this ever absorbs the interest and 
bears the palm. He who is coming to an inheritance 
when he arrives at manhood, naturally inquires about 
the district where the ancestral hall is to be found, 
the resources of the neighbourhood, the fertility of the 
soil, the scenery and society of the place. Because it is 
to be his home no one blames him if he spends weary 
hours in acquainting himself with the annals of the 
family and the traditions of the house, that he may 
become worthy to bear his father's name. 

The feelings of the child of God with regard to his 
inheritance are akin to these. He is in his minority on 
earth. He has in his possession the title deeds of an 
estate upon which by-and-by he is' to enter. His 
expectations of the future lead him to take an intense 
interest in all the utterances of prophecy and promise 
concerning it, and it is natural that he should want to 
know all that it is possible for him to know about his 
own dwelling-place beyond the grave. 

This desire is intensified by the fact of that home 
being an eternal one, and his present, in comparison 
with its infinite duration, like a flying shadow, a span, 
a hand's-breath ; a moment's breathing of a vitiated air, 
which shall give place to an incessant inspiration of the 
breezes of the world where there is no sickness or death. 
No sooner does he realise the greatness of the redemp- 
tion that has been wrought for him, than he looks upon 
this world with its uncertainties as infinitely less im- 
portant than the other, but still as the scene of prepara- 
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tion for it. He lives not for to-day with its dying 
hopes, but for the grand hereafter with its brilliant 
realities, and, because there is that before him which 
is so bright with golden hues of promise, he is intent 
upon every word that is uttered, calculated to present 
him with clear ideas of the magnificence that stretches 
itself before his gaze. However satisfied a child of God 
may be with the leadings of his Father, though he is 
willing to walk along the road blindly, assured that he 
will escape all stumbling-blocks while he grasps the 
paternal hand ; he would scarcely desei*ve to be called 
a child if he did not sometimes ask, " When this tread- 
ing of a rough and care-strewn road is over, what will 
the end be? " Aspiration must take the form of enquiry. 
The more thoroughly he is weaned from earth, the more 
frequently do his thoughts wander heavenward, and the 
more he thinks of heaven the more frequently does he 
enquire : — 

** What shall we be, and whither shall we go, 
When the last conflict oi our life is o'er, 
And we retnm from wand'ring to and fro 
To our dear home thro' heaven's eternal door." 

To satisfy such a desire the Bible throws open a 
gallery of pictures, — very distinct in their outlines, — upon 
which our eyes may gaze. The frequency with which 
we meet with references to the heavenly state is won- 
derful. The voice of this book evermore echoes the 
words, " Come and see." He who reads it careftdly 
will find it a Patmos from whose vales and hills he may 
gaze at the open gates of the New Jerusalem, whence 
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floafc the breezes and songs that ^^ make glad the City of 
God." 

I do not mean to say that there is given to us a 
thoroughly clear and distinct conception of all that heaven 
is. It is not a map drawn by line and rule, or a city 
modelled to scale, that the Lord sends down to us. The 
features of the heavenly architecture are not told us. 
The location is not definitely expressed. There is much 
that remains to be known, but which we only shall know 
when we are at once capable of seeing and enjoying that 
which is reserved for us on high. But this fact should 
not for a moment trouble us. Wisdom and love unite 
in spreading the thin veil before our eyes. There is 
more abundant room for the play of our desire and the 
exercise of our faith, and, when we arrive there, it will 
be with feelings of vaster surprise that we shall com- 
mence our exalted life, than if we had been made fully 
acquainted with all that in the future is to be our lot 
We rather rejoice, because " Eye hath not seen, nor 
ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of 
man the things which God hath prepared for them 
that love Him." It should be enough for us to know 
that Christ has said, " It is your Father's good pleasure 
to give you the kingdom." The character of God, as 
we understand Him through His communications with 
us below, is such that we might be infinitely satisfied 
with His disposition of us if He had not thrown a single 
star across the gloom of the future ; or lit up the line of 
the horizon of earth with one distinct beam of the light 
fipom the Crystal Throne. He gives us so many assur* 
anoes.in words, and so many expressions in deeds, of 
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His love to US) that we coald trust Him to lead us on, 
though the beating of the tempest should hide all flashing 
of the glory from our sight, until we had crossed the 
boundary line of life ; our watchword of comfort being 
" Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death, — I will fear no evil for Thou art with me ; — Thy 
rod and Thy staff they comfort me." While admitting 
the fact of the obscurity, we make it more obscure 
when we do not take the simple record of the Word 
for our guide. Beading the Bible as a little child, 
or an unlettered or untutored man would read it; — 
taking its words to express its real meaning, and not to 
conceal or darken knowledge, we might attain to a far 
more distinct conception of the better country than many 
who profess to study the Word of God have reached. 
We have no right to treat the Bible as though all its 
teachings were written in hieroglyphs, or hyperbole, or 
as if each utterance had a double meaning — one to Gtod 
and another to ourselves. We do a great dishonour 
both to the author and the volume when we thus deal 
with it. It is a reflection upon the Divine goodness to 
suppose that God our Father would write out His will 
for His children to read in a language calculated to 
deceive them, and, perhaps, to ruin their hopes for ever. 
Much of the language being metaphorical, it must still 
be regarded as bearing a close relationship or afflnity to 
the facts, or the metaphors would fail to fulfil their 
office. It is the business of a figure to bring home to 
our minds more vividly than a mere statement of truth 
could do, the impression that the writer desires to 
convey. Unless it does so, it fails of its office. This is 
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the purpose of poetry. The greatest subject can, some- 
times, be grasped by a certain class of mind only 
through the medium of poetic language. The choice 
arrangement of the words used by the writer makes the 
scene, that the more prosaic penman could not accurately 
describe, vivid as lightning. The very extravagance of 
the language aids the mind in grasping the thought. 
And this is the object of the painter. He may, indeed, 
exaggerate, if he chooses anything, but a great subject. 
He may even cause an insignificant event to live in 
history because its details axe too highly wrought or 
coloured, and an importance is given to it that it does 
not actually deserve. But he who is engaged upon a 
great historic the.me, or endeavouring to represent a 
magnificent pageant, or striving to catch the beauty of 
a splendid landscape, has this one feeling himself, — and 
he is no true painter unless those who behold his pic- 
tures possess it too ; — that the reality is far beyond the 
loftiest effort of his genius to reach. Thus the ' higher 
the quality of the work, the stronger is the desire of 
those who gaze upon the representation to look upon 
the actual scene. Now, whatever may be the details of 
the Word of God, however extravagant its language 
may seem, whatever desires it may stir, whatever yearn- 
ings it may inspire, whatever hopes it may build up, 
we are sure that from its pages rightly used we can 
never obtain an exaggerated idea of the reality. If we 
will but allow the plain statements to abide with the 
natural impression that they create, and the figurative 
language to represent just that meaning which to an 
ordinary intelligence it would convey, we may satisfy 
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many of our longings to comprehend that which would 
otherwise be incomprehensible and strange. 

The laws of biblical interpretation, as set down by- 
scholars, are understood by very few ; and yet there are 
evident marks about the Book itself that its truths are 
for all. The man who can only, with difficulty, spell 
over its pages is to profit by his studies. Let him but 
bring to it the reason with which he has been endowed 
from on high, and read it with a devoutly prayerful 
spirit ; and upon those great matters that concern his 
present welfare and future hope he need not stumble. 
Simple-minded Christian, you may thank God that you 
have not the Bible which some would put into your 
hands, with an iron lock that no key of reason or of 
faith can open, but that can only be unfastened by 
a grim interpreter to whom God has delegated His 
supreme authority. Believe that God is ready to bestow 
upon you the gifb of His own Spirit, and that He desires 
that you should learn to comprehend His will. If it be 
the Divine mind that all His people should have a sub- 
stantial hope set before them, and, that they should 
know a great deal below that will tend to inspire their joy 
in the midst of trouble, strengthen their faith in conflict, 
ease their burdens as they tread the thorny road, and 
enlighten their whole upward and onward way: we 
may open the Word of God with the expectation that we 
shall find such knowledge there. 

All this being true, it may be, as we shall show in a 
future chapter, that this Bible, which we so cherish, is a 
book for heaven as well as for earth. The interpretation 
of many of its mysteries ; — which we with our poor li mited 





18 WITHIN THE QA TE8. 

understandings think we ought to master while in this 
imperfect state ; God may be reserving until we stand at 
His right hand on high, and we shall then discover that 
it was imnecessary for us to elucidate them here. The 
Eternal Sabbath may be the period allotted us to hear 
interpretations of the Divine Word under a heavenly 
ministry ; Christ Himself the expositor, angels the choir, 
we a part of the worshipping and praising host. It 
may be, that as the Christian, when upon his dying bed, 
values his Bible more than during any hour of his 
earthly pilgrimage, and, while he stands upon the brink 
of the river, is not disposed to cast it into the stream as 
though it were simply a guide book of the route along 
which he has passed in safety ; — God may be leading 
him thus to reverence it that he may be prepared to 
enter upon a more complete study of its undying pages 
when he enters into rest Yet if it be so, it were no 
book for earth at all, unless it dealt with human needs 
and hopes in a human way, interpreting so much of 
God's will as it is necessarv for men to know, in such a 
manner that he who loves the Saviour's name may know 
the Saviour's heart. 

We point upwards, then, to the joy of our Lord. If 
we look through the glass of Scripture we have no need 
to exclaim, '^ Perhaps I am only seeing distorted images 
of those homes and beings of whose glories I desire to 
have a distinct conception." When we sfean the deep 
vault of night through a telescope, the glasses of which 
are clear as human art can polish them, we may find in 
a glittering star a shining orb ; rings, moon, satellites, 
distinctly seen; not indeed in their majestic size, or 
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revealing all their wonders to our gaze, but, each one 
according to its distance and dimensions, in its own 
proportion of magnitude to all the members of its 
system ; thus enabling us to form some faint conception 
of the appearance they display to those who can behold 
them with a nearer view. So is it when we look up 
towards the home of the redeemed. The word is a 
telescope. It brings the distant near. The matchless 
greatness of that far-off state is not beheld by any, but 
the outlines are distinct. The Scriptures do not tell us 
half the story of its splendours, but that which they do 
reveal will never be belied. Every statement will only 
be confirmed in the vastness of the manifestations we 
shall then enjoy. 

Aspirations and yearnings then must be well. We 
may indulge them. Ministered to only by the Word of 
Grod, they cannot lead us astray. They tend to sanctify 
us. They raise the character of our hope, and the 
higher it mounts ; — even if " it doth not yet appear what 
we shall be ;" the more settled are we in the strong con- 
viction of its certainty, and " we know that, when He 
shall appear, we shall be like Him ; for we shall see 
Him as He is." And " Every man that hath this hope 
in him purifieth himself even as He is pure." 

These yearnings, then, will find expression in specu- 
lative theories, which, iu some cases, ungovemed by 
Scripture or reason, are sure to carry us into a world of 
idle dreams. But when our speculative theories are 
attached to the. Word of God, and are governed by it, 
as the captive balloon is governed, and prevented soaring 
beyond the reach of restraint by those who hold the 

c2 
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cords ; we may safely venture forth from our low 
and earthly stand-point, and, attaining an altitude where 
the din of earth is unheard ; amid the ripple of the 
purer air in which we sail, expect to see visions expand- 
ing before us in wider and yet wider range of beauty. 
But all these visions shall be as the breaking forth into 
radiance of those sparks of light which gleam from the 
Scriptures of eternal truth, the stretching forth of the 
picture now rolled together as a scroll in the pages of 
the Divine Word. 



CHAPTER n. 



THE LOCALITY Of HEAVEN. 



<' Betond the dark and stormy bound 
That girds our dull horizon round, 

A lovelier landscape swells, 
Resplendent seat of light and peace, 
In thee the sounds of conflict cease, 
And glory ever dwells. 

" For thee, the early Patriarch sighed, 
Thy distant beauty faint descried, 

And hailed thy blest abode ; 
A stranger here, he sought a home ' 

Fixed in a city yet to come. 
The city of his God. 

" Oft by Siloa^s sacred stream. 
In heavenly trance, and raptured dream, 

To faithful Israel shown, 
Triumphant over all her foes. 
The true celestial Salem rose, 

Jehovah's promised throne. 

" We too, Lord, would seek that land. 
Follow the tribes that crowd its strand, 

From every peril saved ; 
And wake as when, in elder time. 
Were marshalled all Thy hosts sublime, 

And high Thy banner waved." — Christian Lyrics. 



C^t f 0mlit5 0f ftafrtn. 



" 'JirniTHER shall I go?" This is the enquiry 
that frequently and naturally agitates the 
bosom of the believer. From the time when the little 
child hears from the lips of a Christian mother words 
about heaven^ until he stands upon the threshold of its 
joys, and listens to the murmurs of the music, whose 
strains float from within the gates, he is ready to repeat 
the simple, but expressive words of the poet, " Where 
is that better land." There are few among my readers 
who have not gazed upwards at the stars that relieved 
the gloom of night, wondering whether or not one of 
them might be the spot where our celestial home is 
fixed. And when there has been revealed to us as 
much of the glory as our capacities could grasp, our 
minds have instinctively winged their way through the 
cloud rifts into the undimmed space beyond, as the pro- 
bable pathway of the spirit when summoned to its 
heavenly home. The magnitude of some of those re- 
volving orbs, and the far superior glories they unmis- 
takably possess, have caused us to select them as worthy 
of the honour of being the peculiar habitation of 
the Lord Himself. The researches of astronomy have 
discovered that each star pursues a systematic course, 
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not simply related to its own system, but with. its own 
to another, and yet others, far beyond ; each system 
belonging to a greater one nearer to a centre which 
some suppose to be the star Alcyone of the Pleiades, 
the pivot upon which the whole of the solar system per- 
forms its stately revolution. Thus the sweet influence of 
the Pleiades, of which such expressive mention is made 
in the Book of Job, may no longer be a beautiful poetic 
expression, but the statement of a truth, meeting its deep 
response in the mind and heart of every being whose 
lifie is touched into blessedness by influences from above; 
for Christian philosophers have indulged the belief that 
wherever the centre may be it is not unlikely to be 
heaven. A somewhat similar idea which dawned upon 
the minds of men centuries ago, found a crude expres- 
sion in poetry. A translation of a verse of the German 
poet, Klopstock, is as follows : — 

** Bound their planets roll the moons, 
Planets round their sun, 
All the hosts of heaven revolve 
Bound one mighty Sun — 
Thee Our Father, Thee who art in heaven." 

Thus heaven was to them the centre of the universe, 
and God the centre of heaven. 

Nor does Scripture fail to favour the idea. The Most 
High is described as having a " dwelling place" peculiar 
to Himself and eminently fitted for showing forth His 
glory. He "dwelleth on high." He is "in the high 
and holy place. He tells us " Heaven is My throne ; 
and the eai*th is My footstool." He looks down from 
heaven to behold the inhabitants of the earth. His 
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people lift up their eyes unto the hills whence cometh 
their help. We are to behold " the land that is very- 
far off," where we shall "see the King in His beauty/' 
The Son of Man is to "descend from heaven" when 
He comes the second time to visit His people. We are 
accustomed, in our holiest moments, to look up to the 
throne as in the midst of a distantand far-off world. 

The present existence of a glorified state is evident 
from numerous intimations in the Word of Truth. It is 
a kingdom " prepared from before the foundation of the 
world." It is a place to which Christ has gone. It is 
the " Father's house," which was built long before any 
child of His began to wander, that it might be ready for 
the first as well as the last of the prodigals who should 
desire to return home to His bosom. As we retrace our 
steps Godward we shall not have to wait out in the 
chilling frosts, or to buffet with the bitter winds during 
the period that the palace is preparing to shelter us ; 
we are to suffer for " a little while," and as our suffer- 
ings close, find that there is opened before us the portals 
of a world prepared to the utmost with all that can 
minister to the completeness of our joy. The death 
pangs of the thief upon the cross were assuaged by the 
assurance that before the day was over, the opening of 
which witnessed his sufferings, he should be an actual 
participant in the Saviour's glory ; and the joyous 
expectation of the Apostle was excited to enthusiasm 
and rapture by the certainty that at the conclusion of his 
earthly labours he should be " absent from the body," 
"present with the Lord." A present salvation here, and 
a then present heaven as soon as the bonds of life are 
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snapped, are the elements of bliss in which are wrapped 
up all that heart can thirst for or mind desire. Beferring 
to the Apostolic idea of the immediate entrance of saints 
into glory, a recent writer beautifully remarks, " How 
does he speak of the dissolution of the earthly tent 
(tabernacle)? He seldom speaks more confidently. 
His words are expressed in the authoritative and con- 
fident formula of a creed, ' We know that if this house of 
our tabemxicle is dissolved we have a huilding of GodJ* 
The pin is taken out — ^the cord is slipped — the tent is 
down I But ^ immediately ' a nobler and more im- 
perishable structure rises, ^an house not made with 
hands eternal in the heavens.' "* 

This momentary transition into a state towards which 
all our spiritual desires tend, is one of the chief elements 
of the sufierer's joy. The wasting away of a body worn 
with sickness or age, is at once the signal of approaching 
dissolution and forthcoming happiness, which, in many 
cases, pours itself into the redeemed soul before the 
stroke of severance comes. Another writer thus rap- 
turously describes the momentary change, "Oh, the 
immediateness of this joy ! There is not a computable 
point of time. It is not a sand fall. It is scarcely the 
twinkling of an eye. There lies my firiend. He hastens 
to depart. Death is upon him. The change has well- 
nigh come. How little intercourse between his present 
humiliations and his awaiting glories — I tremble to think 
what in an instant he must be I How unlike all he 
was I How extreme to all he is I I bend over thee 
and mark thy wasted pallid frame. I look up, and 

* Macduff. 
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there is ascending above me an angePs form ! I stoop 
to thee, and just can catch thy feeble gasping whisper — 
I listen, and there floats around me a seraph's song I I 
take thy hand, tremulous and cold — ^it is waving to me 
from yonder skies 1 I wipe thy brow damp and fur- 
rowed — ^it is enwreathed with a garland of victory I I 
slake thy lips bloodless and parched — it is drinking the 
living fountains, the overflowing springs of heaven 1"* 
These considerations, based as we have seen upon the 
Word of God, bring that world, however distant from 
us, near at hand. 

We do not regard it as sufficient explanation that 
this blessedness is no more than a state of mind or 
soul; that the place, the surroundings, have but little 
influence upon our joy ; that all the heaven we need is 
within. There can be no doubt our souls may enter 
into ecstatic communion with Christ on earth, and it is 
as clear that after death we might be raised into a state 
where that communion could be so intensified as to pro- 
duce the loftiest happiness, without any consideration of 
external features. But we have to do with plain unmis- 
takable statements of the Book of God, that heaven is a 
place, a definite location, a world or worlds, atid not 
simply a state of being arising from metaphysical causes 
and dependent upon mental moods. Yet, while we 
thus speak of a higher world into which we pass without 
a conceivable intervening period, there are other pas- 
sages as dear to us that point to this very globe jipon 
which we live as the sphere of our greatest bliss. The 
prophetic inspiration that fell upon Isaiah caused him to 

* Dr. Winter Hafbilton. 
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write, as the language of the Deify, « Behold, I create 
new heavens and a new earth," The Apostle Peter speaks 
of a day of the dissolution of created things, and while 
the thought of the solemnity of the great transaction is 
the means of keeping us humble and holy, « we, according 
to His promise, look for new heavens and a new earth, 
wherein dwelleth righteousness." In the.Patmos vision 
it was^ given to John to see "a new heaven and a new 
earth." Nor are we without intimations of the reason 
why this change is to take place. This earth is destined 
to be one of the future abodes of the saints. Contrary 
to all mere worldly ideas, as well as opposed to all tradi- 
tions and history, the Saviour declared, « The meek shall 
inherit the earth." The proud, the ambitious, the men 
who would trample upon the necks of the poor, have been 
those who have stretched their sceptres over the widest 
extent of territory, and arrogated to themselves the right 
of calling the earth their own. A day is here promised 
when this shaU be all reversed, and human plans beinff 
turned upside do^, God's purpose concerning the 
meek, shaU be fulfilled. We cannot read the song of 
the four Imng creatures aiid the four-and-twenty elders 
who speak of themselves as redeemed by the blood of 
the Lamb, wi^out marking the emphasis with which 
they put mto theur song of praise the fact, « We shaU 
mherit the earth It is the anticipation of a triumph 
the fore-gleam of a victory, the prophecy of a subjection 
of he whole realm of he reign of sin to Jesi Ct 
ehcito the song from the hps of the sainte. It seems to 
point to an era in their history, after which they nant 
and throb when theur gladness shall be fiUed with eve^ 
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element that can make it sublimely perfect. Nay more, 
it suggests to us that there were fond recollections 
clinging round the memories of the singers of that song, 
dear pledges of the world where they met their sorrows 
and achieved their victories, which caused them to desire 
to return to the sphere of their earthly life as to a 
refurnished and beautified home. The reason why this 
was not their rest was not for anything undesirable in 
the home itself, as God created it : a world which was 
fair enough for Him to place a sinless creature in, and 
pure enough for Him to walk the avenues and tread the 
sward of its paradise ; but for what the world had been 
made by sin, which their souls revolted at the more, the 
nearer they came to a perfect state. 

We may imagine that if this world were simply divested 
of all the elements that cause human suffering; if its 
atmosphere were purified so that no disease could be 
borne upon its wings, if its perennial freshness could be 
guaranteed by some change in the conditions that sur- 
round it, if no storms were any more to sweep its skies, 
no tempests to lash its seas, and, above all, if Satan 
were to be cast out for ever, and the footprints of his 
schemes of guilt were all effaced from its history, it 
would be a sphere upon which the Most High might erect 
His everlasting temple, and amid whose glories He 
might consort for ever with His saints. 

The radiant beauties of this world transcend the 
power of imagination, or poetry, or art to picture. No 
one can read such a book as the devoutly beautiful 
volume called " The Romance of Natural History," * 

* Gosse. 
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without the thought touching him, that this earth may- 
be made sufficiently resplendent to satisfy all his tastes 
and desires, in the everlasting communion he shall enjoy 
with his. Lord. As we are led to think of the flowers 
of rarest hue, the spring tide colours of the bursting 
buds, the varied tints of autumn in the great forests 
where the foot of man has seldom trod, the arabesque 
of the frost forms upon the barren branches that glisten 
like the lights of a fairy palace in the clearness of a 
winter's day, the variegated colours left upon the clouds 
by the rising and setting of the sun, as seen from the 
height of a lofty mountain or the deck of a noble ship, 
the flood of glory with which snow capped hills and 
rivers of ice are baptized in the noontide beams, the 
birds which wake men to the fresh glories of the breath- 
ihg mom, the myriad of winged creatures that flutter 
' in every copse, the glorious denizens of the forest that 
might exist without their powers of evil, simply using the 
greatness of their strength to watch over the feebler 
members of creation ; we seem to drink in with our very 
breath the calm tranquility of heaven. Even without 
following the traveller through the wondrous regions, 
which seem almost like dreamy fancies to those who have 
never dwelt amid their scenes, have you never walked 
forth in the early morning of a summer's day — before 
the burning heat had drunk up the myriad dewdrop 
gems — with a strange freshness of spirit and an elasticity 
of bodily frame, and revelled in the calm exhilarating 
influences in which your whole being has been wrapped ; 
the very breeze that has floated around you, seeming 
like the beating of an angel's wing ready to upbear you 
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to the skies^ compelling jou to exclaim to the'oompamon 
of your morning's walk, " Would God I were free from 
sin, and how supremely blest I might be even amid such 
scenes as meet me here." Through the withering 
influence of our earthly cares we are insensible to the 
vast display of Divine goodness, to the profiision of the 
Divine benevolence which encircles and begirds us. 

But this earth is not merely to be cleansed from sin, 
it is to be remodelled. The world and all that i3 therein 
is to be " burned up." By the descent of fires from 
above, or the bursting forth of the pent-up furnaces 
within, it will pass through a process of change, purified 
by the cleansing flames. Thus its whole structure may 
be altered ; its form and aspect may be so diverse from 
the present that the eye most conversant with its beauties 
shall not recognise a single spot upon its surface, except 
as we may be led from scene to scene of those memories 
which are connected with the sublime transactions of 
Bedeeming love. Perhaps, in the process, God will blot 
out the black memorials of battle-fields and inhuman 
massacres, wipe away the stains of bloodshed and 
treachery of every kind, leave nothing whereby to call 
up to memory the guil tof nations or of men ; but 
erect fresh trophies of His skill in guiding. His power 
in defending. His love in supporting, and above all 
His grace in saving His people. Or, if all the present 
recognisable spots remain, their mysteries of darkness 
will be explained in that unfolding of Divine Providence 
which is left for the future state. We are sure of this one 
thing, that its glories shall as much transcend the fairest 
of the present vales and hills, as these scenes transcend in 
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loveliness the bleakest and dreariest moors. If the lan- 
guage is literal, that it is to have " no more sea," it will 
be a world where communication shall not be impeded 
by a weary waste of rolling waters, where no isolation 
shall be felt because of the dividing main, where no 
anxiety shall be endured for the fate of voyagers explor- 
ing its distant parts, and where np strange mysteries 
shall be hidden beneath its billows. It is to be the same 
world, remodelled by the Great Heavenly Builder who 
laid its foundations at the first An American divine 
remarks, in contemplating the astounding fact, ^^ It is 
a most animating thought that this visible creation, 
which sin has marred, which the polluted breath of men 
and devils has defiled, and which by sin will be reduced 
to utter ruin, will be restored by our Jesus, will arise 
from its ruins in tenfold splendour, and shine with more 
illustrious glory than before it was defaced by sin."* 

This idea does not at all clash with our former Scrip- 
tures thai speak of a dwelling place " on high." We 
by no means assert that this world shall comprise the 
whole of heaven. It may be but one of a myriad of orbs 
that shall altogether make, not a world, but a whole 
universe of glory. There is one central spot which a 
man below calls his home. It is the place where his 
wife and children are gathered together, the house 
through whose windows the light of love shines with 
palatial splendour. But sometimes he will speak of his 
own Father's residence, and sometimes of the house 
where the companion of his bosom spent her earlier 
days, and sometimes of the village cottage whither he 

♦ Dr. Grifan. 
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retreats for a yearly rest from toil, as his home. He can 
visit them all, he can abide for days and weeks within 
their precincts. Yet the one pre-eminently attracts him 
to its porch, and there he feels more perfectly at ease 
than in either of the others. The redeemed in heaven 
look forward to the tim^ of their dwelling and reigning 
here. May not their present home be one of the many 
realms of delight which Grod has prepared for them that 
love Him ? May they not be simply waiting to return 
to a purified world where they shall be "with Christ" 
for evermore ? So far as we can see, there is no neces- 
sity for God to blot out from the system of the universe 
the worlds that may now be occupied by the blessed 
dead, any more than to send them to a long unconscious 
sleep until the place of their final dwelling is prepared 
for them. The many mansions will embrace a wider 
scope in space, a far larger sweep of area than our 
loftiest notions of heaven have conceived. 

As bearing upon this view, it is remarkable that after 
the vision of the new heaven and the new earth, John 
should have seen " the Holy City, New Jerusalem, 
coming down from God out of heaven, prepared as a 
Bride adorned for her husband," and that he should 
have heard a voice out of heaven, saying, " The taber- 
nacle of God is with men, and He will dwell with them, 
and they shall be His people, and God Himself shall be 
with them and be their God. And God shall wipe away 
all tears from their eyes." Nor was this all. He vision 
was soon afterwards repeated. One of the angels that 
had the vials ftill of the seven last plagues, says John, 
" talked with me, saying, ^ Come hither, I will show 

D 
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thee the Bride, the Lamb's wife.' And he carried me 
away in the Spirit to a great and high mountain, and 
showed me that great city, the Holy Jerusalem, de- 
scending out of heaven from God, having the glory of 
God." THiis new Jerusalem would appear from the 
description to have been the Church, for it is called 
^^ He Bride, the Lamb's wife." But, inasmuch as it is 
called a city, and is described with walls and gates and 
foundations, it is far more likely to be a description of 
the home in which the Church is to dwell. The language 
should not, we think, be regarded as altogether figura- 
tive. It is too definite in the arrangement of its ideas- 
It presents us with a picture that fixes itself indelibly 
upon the mental eye, with all the clearness of a picture 
which the sun has painted. It is, doubtless, connected 
with the new heaven and the new earth referred to by 
Peter, " wherein dwelleth righteousness." Previous to 
its recreation or reformation from the incandescent mass 
left after the purifying fires ; the Church has been dwell- 
ing on high. Her dwelling-place has been called a 
new Jerusalem to commemorate the love which the 
Lord felt for that ancient city of His choice. This new 
Jerusalem descends out of heaven from God. It may 
not be planted upon the earth,* but it is closely asso- 
ciated with it; at any rate it forms a part of that 
universe of which the throne of God and of the Lamb 
is the bright centre, to which the glory of God is the 
everlasting light, in which the name of God shall be 
perpetually uttered, and the praise of God continually 
sung, and through which the will of God shall be eter- 
nally fulfilled. 
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If our views, as we assert, rest on Scripture, they are 
supported by reason. What a history does this world 
possess ! We are not led to suppose that any planet has 
such a story to unfold ! The annals of its years ai;e all 
connected with vast plans and purposes that were set on 
foot in an eternity past, and are to be developed in their 
fulness in an eternity to come. The bare record of 
Bible facts is an astonishing memorial of the dealings of 
Grod with man, and His providence and grace have here 
developed their richest resources of blessing. There is 
not an acre of the soil that is not consecrated by foot- 
prints of Almighty love. And, if for no other reason, 
there is one for which its Maker would spare it from being 
finally consumed. Here He erected the greatest memo- 
rial of His love. Central of all the scenes connected 
with the history of earth is that of the crucifixion of the 
Son of His love. To this world came the Redeemer. 
On this world stood the Cross. Here was the battle- 
field upon which the enemy of Grod and man was chal- 
lenged to fight the greatest conflict in the history of the 
universe. Here the Saviour met and triumphed over 
the being who would have hurled Him fi'om His throne. 
If He had been defeated. His Father might have blotted 
out for ever all that could remind Him of the fall of His 
Son, while a mourning universe would have looked on 
and wept. But having triumphed, and then having left 
the scene of His triumph in the company of angels who 
bore Him to His throne, it is beautifully fitting that the 
place should remain an everlasting memorial of His 
conflict and victory. 

Child of God, how this earthly state is associated too 
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with your history and mine ! Some of you who read these 
lines may have lingered fourscore years in the house of 
your pilgrimage. Why are you loth to leave it for 
ever ? Simply because there are associations which have 
become fetters, binding you to the very soil that you 
have walked. There rises before you in your day 
dreams and reveries the remembrance of that saintly 
woman, who with tender touch lifted the burden of yom* 
childhood's cares ; the form of a man with sterner coun- 
tenance, who with patient forbearance directed your 
youthful footsteps ; the face of a maiden who beguiled 
your fancies, won your heart, and became the centre of 
your home ; the vision of a troop of children, each of 
whom brought to you its tale of sorrows, and poured 
into your ear its easily-begotten and easily-solaced 
griefs. These, and many other dear ones, lie in the 
cemeteries of earth, and you are the last of them ; and, 
although you know there is a better country, and yearn 
for it as the place " where your treasure is," you are 
still wedded to the world where they lived and the clay 
where they lie. But more than all this ; — you recollect 
the prayers of your pious parents, the sermons of godly 
preachers, the exhortations of faithful friends, by which 
your soul was won for Jesus ; and it rejoices you to 
think that the world where you began the service which 
has at once involved you in suffering and sadness, and 
filled you with joy which no man taketh from you, 
should be the place to exercise untiring devotion to your 
Redeemer's cause, that so you may gain an ever-re- 
newing inspiration from the very remembrance of the 
passages of your own spiritual history. Let it be your 
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comfort to believe that it will be even so. As we have 
hinted, the world thns changed may possess its memo- 
rials of life, as now in its millions of jx)mbs it has its 
mementoes of death. These memorials may be some of 
the living fountains of waters to which He leads you, 
and the memories of your conversion, your conflicts, 
your triumphs, may be some of the joys with which your 
cup shall be full. ' 

We cannot pass from this chapter without remarking 
how beautifully such a view displays the greatness of 
the redemption of Christ. To stand by the Cross and 
see how the Saviour's blood makes clean the multitude 
that flock beneath it ; to behold a Church on earth made 
white in the spotless righteousness of Christ, are sights 
upon which the angels might gaze with rapture in their 
countenances and songs upon their lips; but to know 
that this same redemption contemplated the complete 
purgation of a world where sin asserted its dominion 
and won its victories, lifts the work into one of sur- 
passing magnitude and overwhelming grandeur. The 
salvation of one soul might be a theme for the eternal 
contemplation of the loftiest species of intelligence. It 
would have required Calvary's victim to accomplish 
that The very frequency with which Christ saves robs 
our minds of the true impression of the greatness of his 
work. If He were to come down from time to time, 
but at long intervals, to this sin-stricken world, clad in 
the robes of His imperial glory, that He might snatch 
one of His creatures up into a chariot and bear him to 
the skies, you would gaze upon the ascending saint thus 
translated with more ^an the interest with which Elisha 
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gazed at the ascending chariot of his father in Israel, 
hoping that upon its return you might be the chosen one 
to be next enthroned with Christ But because nearly 
two thousand years ago He came to take humanity into 
union with Himself, to suffer temptation, poverty, shame, 
death ; without any kingly robes or glittering retinue, 
His work to some of us is simply an old story which we 
have heard from the hour we began to lisp until our 
hairs were grey. And yet He who walked in Judea, 
who sat with publicans and sinners, who wept over the 
tomb of a friend, who was weary on His travels, who 
was obliged to work miracles for bread, and who was 
at last put to the most cruel and ignominious torture 
and death that human wickedness ' could inflict, accom- 
plished by His life and death a work, the issue of which 
will be to turn the world that rejected Him into a para- 
dise fairer than Eden ; peopled with inhabitants who 
were once as estranged from Him as those who nailed 
Him to the Cross, but whom He has won to loyalty by 
the outpouring of His own love. 

Splendid is the imagery by which the new Jerusalem 
is represented. The crystal-like clearness of the light, 
soft yet ftiU ; the clear shining jasper of the surrounding 
walls ; the twelve gates, — angel guarded, — each gate a 
wondrous pearl ; the pure gold of which the bulk of the 
city is composed ; the foundations garnished with precious 
stones, laid bare so that their many angles may reflect 
and scatter back the brilliancy; tlie light of sun and 
moon superseded by the glory flowing from the person 
of the King ; the river of water of life proceeding from 
the very throne upon which sits the Lamb who was led 
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as a Iamb to the slaughter, and who bears stiU the marks 
of His sacrificial work ; the street of the city one grand 
avenue through which that river ever flows, with the tree 
of life lining the banks of the majestic stream, is a des- 
cription which finds no counterpart in any of the scenes of 
earth. But as we read concerning the tree of life, ^^ The 
leaves of the tree were for the heaUng of the nations ;'' 
when we are told " there shall be no more curse," we 
imply that by some majestic power the former curse of 
earth has been swept away, and now the very place that 
was blasted by its influence has been for ever cleansed. 
The writer of the somewhat imaginative but suggestive 
little volume, " Gates Ajar," thus represents a devout 
spirit in conversation with a friend upon this delightM 
theme :— r-^As to our coming back here, there is an echo 
to St. Peter's assertion, in the idea of a world under 
a curse, destroyed and regenerated ; the atonement of 
Christ reaching, with more than poetic force, the very 
sands of the earth which He trod with bleeding feet to 
make Himself its Saviour. That makes me feel — don't 
you see ? — what a taint there is in sin. If dumb dust is 
to have such awful cleansing, what must be needed for 
you and me ? " It is a lesson that, as the closing one 
of this chapter, might be well written upon all our 
hearts. Cleansed with fire, that it may be fit for those 
to dwell in who are washed in blood ; purified by flames 
before its stains can be effaced ; wrapt up in the lurid 
glare before it is brought forth in its promised, and 
greater than primeval, glory:— oh, what power must 
sin possess ? In what other aspect can you see so much 
of its triumphs ? Where else can you obtain so distinct 
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a conception of its horrors? As the flames roll np, as the 
smoke of the great burning passes away, as the orb 
comes forth like gold seven times purified from the fire, 
and we, who for a time have inhabited a sphere of joy 
where we have waited for this brilliant consummation, 
descend to make it our eternal home, we shall sing in 
the rapture of our triumphant life, " Where sin abounded, 
grace did much more abound." Our joy shall be that 
our fair home shall no more be despoiled by the foe, for 
he who once trod its pastures and blasted its homes, 
shall have been consigned to everlasting chains, in his 
perpetual banishment from the presence of God. As we 
walk and talk with the Being who shall reveal all its 
glories to bur waiting gaze, we shall peer with beams of- 
admiration into His face, and say to Him, *^ Was it for 
this. Thou precious Christ, Thy gethsemane was suffered, 
Thy cross lifted, Thy blood shed. Thy body made the 
prey of death and the denizen of the grave. Well 
might the earth groan • and travail and be in pain until 
Thy work received its topstone with shoutings of grace, 
grace, unto it" 



CHAPTER m. 



THE IJ^H>BITANT3 Of HEAVEN. 



" * The loved and lost ! ' Why do we call them lost, 
Because we miss them from our ontward road ? 
God's unseen angel o'er our pathway crossed, 
Looked on us all, and loving them the most, 
Straightway relieved them from life's weary load. 

" They are not lost ; they are within the door 
That shuts out loss and every hurtful thing, 
With angels bright, and loved ones gone before, 
In their Redeemer's presence evermore ; 
And God Himself their Lord, and Judge, and King. 

<* And call we this a loss ? Death makes no breach 
Li love and sympathy, in hope and trust. 

No outward sign or sounds our ears can reach, 

But there an inward spiritual speech, 
That greets us still, though mortal tongues be dust. 

*' It bids us do the work that they laid down. 

Take up the song where they broke off the strain. 
So journeying till we reach the heavenly town. 
Where are laid up our treasures and our crowns ; 
And our lost loved ones will be found again." — 

Lyra Calestis. 



C^t In^ratritaitts ai P^afrtn. 



OUR FaAer has made it a law of His kingdom that 
happiness should be associated more with beings 
than with places or states. The mariner, who has been 
separated for many months from a home in which were 
bright faces and loving smiles, fills his reveries not so 
much with thoughts of the place as of the society which 
awaits him. "I shall be with them/' says he, or 
remembering the sad countenance of the dear one who 
bade him farewell before the ship weighed anchor, and 
departed ; he exclaims, " I shall be with her." Surely, 
it is meet for us to inquire. Who will be in heaven ? — if 
the yearnings of those who are looking towards it are in 
connection with certain objects upon whom they would 
lavish the fiiU treasures of their love ? 

We must remark, then, first of all, that hbavkn is 

IDENTIFIED WITH THE BBINa AND THE LIFE OF GOD 

Himself. Long before the birth of Christ many of the 
children of God looked forward to a rest beyond the 
grave. The presence of God was the summit of their 
desires. To them the eternal world was the home of 
Him who had guided, instructed, and fed them in the 
Wilderness. Thebe would be required no more the 
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Shechinah as a symbol of His presence ; there would be 
needed no more the earthly manifestations of the glory 
which descended to light the pathway of the Israelites, 
because they would be with Him in the presence of that 
glory through unchanging ages. This idea of heaven, 
as THE HOME OF GoD, has intcrwoven itself with all the' 
conceptions we have formed of that holy place. Jesus 
taught His disciples that it was the " Father's house." 
He anticipated His ascension when He spake the words, 
" I ascend unto my Father and your Father ; and to 
my God and your God." He refers to the glory which 
He prays might be restored to Him in the significant 
language, " Now, Father, glorify Thou me with thine 
own self, with the glory which I had with Thee from 
before the world was. He actually taught His dis- 
ciples to pray, " Our Father, which art in heaven," as 
if in all the variations of their prayers, of which this 
was to be the model and the basis, they might have 
before their minds the dwelling place of the being 
whom they sought, whenever they drew near to the 
Mercy Seat. There is not a child of God living in these 
broken tenements of clay, where friendships fade and 
earthly love grows old, but hears with rapture the words, 
" Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty." 

One difficulty however meets us. God is revealed to us 
in the mysterious character of a Trinity of persons — the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. This is the 
great problem of the Divine nature that the most 
exalted human intellect cannot solv^, and that certainly 
will not , be . comprehended until we meet before the 
Throne. Yet we cannot fail to inquire how far each 
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person may be revealed to us there, whether we shall 
actually see the separate persons of the Trinity, or 
whether in one Being, and only one, we shall behold 
them all ? We incline to the belief that all we shall see of 
God will be in the person of the God-man. When upon 
earth His disciples prayed Him to show them the Father, 
and, the only satisfaction He gave them was, " He that 
hath seen Me, hath seen the Father." Can we want to 
see more than the Divine Son in human form, but with 
Divine glory, in heaven ? Through Him the Father has 
spoken to us. By applying His merits the Spirit sanc- 
tifies us. In His face are shining all the attributes that 
combine to make Deity so glorious, for " It pleased the 
Father that in Him should all fulness dwell." In that 
illustrious vision of Stephen, — ^when through the open 
skies he beheld the enthroned Redeemer risen from His 
seat to welcome him, the first martyr of the Christian 
dispensation home, — he saw also the glory of God. His 
own description of that sight might seem to favour the 
idea that he actually beheld the Father. His words 
were — " Behold, I see the heavens opened, and the Son 
of Man standing on the right-hand of God." But in 
the light of other Scriptures, it would rather indicate 
that he gazed upon the splendours of a glory such as he 
had never beheld on earth — a glory which occupied a 
central position in heaven, and which he knew, by its 
overwhelming majesty, was the brightness that sur- 
rounded, and, perhaps, shaded the Father. On the 
right-hand of this display he beheld the risen Christ 
He was the Lamb in " the midst of the Throne." The 
whole of the Trinity seems thus to be represented in the 
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Person of the Divine Christ. When the priest entered 
into the holy place to minister, and the people knew how 
*^ the glory of the Lord filled the house of the Lord," 
they might have said that their representative had gone 
to appear before God. But all he beheld was the 
emblem of Divinity, the representation of the Divine 
glory, the symbol of Divine communication between 
him and the Most High. We shall gaze upon more 
than the symbol when we see " the glory of God in the 
face of Jesus Christ." With unbelief no more to 
prompt the sceptical question of a Thomas, or to blind 
our eyes to the fulness of the Godhead dwelling in the 
Son, it will be enough to fill our loftiest aspirations that 
we " see Jesus crowned with glory and honour." 

Those last quoted words tell us, indeed, in a single 
sentence, the aspect under which He appears. 
It is that of a King. Each description of Him in the 
New Testament points to His Sovereignty. As the Son 
of Man He shall judge the world, but the seat he is to 
occupy is not a judgment seat simply, but " the throne 
of His glory." He is distinguished from all earthly 
monarchs, for ^^ He has on His vesture and on His thigh 
a name written King of Kings and Lord of Lords." 
Scarcely any sight on earth will attract a vaster crowd 
of gazers than the entry of a king into his city, when he 
passes along in state or triumph, surrounded by the 
pomp of regal splendour, and followed by a train of 
loyal courtiers. As the cry passes from lip to lip, 
" The King 1 The King I " each subject opens his ear 
to listen to the strains of the herald's music, strains his 
eye to catch the first glimpse of the approaching chariot. 
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and pours forth from his lips shout after shout of ring- 
ing welcome for his sovereign. ^' He came unto His 
own and His own received Him not;" but what shall 
it be when those who have received Him enter into the 
New Jerusalem, of which He holds the absolute and un- 
divided monarchy ? Inconceivable will be the brilliancy 
of the surrounding pageant; unutterable will be the 
splendours of the great white throne on which He sits, 
emblematical of the purity of His reign ; immeasurably 
glorious will be the lustre of the crown that rests a heap 
of glittering light upon His brow ; but, above all, inex- 
pressibly majestic will be the bearing of the being de- 
scribed by John, who saw him " in the midst of the 
seven golden candlesticks," "clothed with a garment 
down to the foot, and girt about the paps with a golden 
girdle. His head and His hairs were white like wool, 
as white as snow, and His eyes were as a flame of fire ; 
and His feet like unto fine brass, as if they burned in 
a fimiace ; and His voice as the sound of many waters. 
And He had in His right-hand seven stars ; and out of 
His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword; and His 
countenance was as the sun shineth in His strength." 
What a vision to meet our gaze. When the quick dis- 
cerning eye of the loving John saw from the vessel on 
the Galilean lake the dim outline of the form of his 
risen Saviour upon the shore, he exclaimed, " It is the 
Lord I " Peter^ catching the inspiration, .plunged into 
the stream without fear, and swam to the beach that he 
might pour out into the bosom of infinite faithfulness 
a new declaration of devotion to His person ; and, the 
other disciples were so glad at the sight that they made 
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speed to meet Him. He was still arrayed in the 
garb of eartlily sorrow ; but they were in transports 
with His presence, and were soon delighted with the 
savour of His words. What, then, must it be, when, 
after our earthly toils^ we stand face to face with Him 
as the Being thus matchlessly described by the Seer of 
Patmos. As the cry passes from lip to lip, ^* It is the 
Lord ! " transfixed with a ravishment of joy, we shall 
drink in through every sense the unchanged glories of 
His person, for " the foil perfect unchangeable vision of 
His blessed face will be heaven." * 

There is something supremely delightfiil in the anti- 
cipation of an eternal association with Him. We have 
been led to regard Him as our best beloved. He is the 
only being whose companionship makes us content to 
abide even for a little while in our state of suffering ; 
yet that very presence creates the longing to be with 
Him— 

" Where aU His beauties they behold, 
And sing His name to harps of gold." 

The moment we accept Him as the sacrifice for sin we 
are brought into living union with Him. If our life 
develops the resources of its new-born associations, we 
continually grow into His likeness. His character is 
such that to tire of His communications, or to cease 
feeding upon His love, or to desire no more of the in- 
fluences of His Spirit were impossible. He so meets 
every want, so satifies every craving, and while He 
fills our hearts, so expands them, that there is a panting 
evermore to know the infinite riches of His grace. 

* Madaren. 
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When we " see Him as He is " we shall be satisfied 
with Him as ^' the fulness." 

Heaven is also identified with all our con- 
ceptions OF angelic beings. The first intimation 
given to us in the Book of God, of their existence and 
office, is in connection with the fall, for cherubim with 
a flaming sword, kept the way of the tree of life. The 
last intimation is that of the angel in the Apocalyptic 
vision. He spake to John, and disclaiming the posses- 
sion of any of the attributes of Deity, refused to be 
worshipped, telling the apostle that He was his fellow- 
servant, and of his brethren the prophets. Throngh 
all the intervening pages of the Word, we find that 
angels were messengers of mercy or wrath from God, 
and performed acts of devoted obedience towards His 
person and His people. As we turn over the world's 
history we seem to hear the beating of their wings; 
and, the nearer to the close of the dispensation we come, 
the more decisive are the intimations given to us of 
their character and ofiice. " The angels by no means 
recede into comparative obscurity as clear light breaks 
in ; but, on the contrary, it is on the occasion of the 
full revelation of God in Christ th^t they appear with 
increased distinctness."* Doubtless they will play their 
part in the great events of the future as they have done 
in the momentous story of the past. They surround 
the way of the saint with a care so tender that they 
prevent the tripping of his feet; they comfort the 
mourners at the tombs of departed ones as they did the 
women that gathered in the garden where "was a 

• Stier. 
E 
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aepulchre," which had lately held their now risen Lord ; 
they wait for the passing away of the last breath from the 
lips of the dying believer, and then carry him as they did 
Lazams into Abraham's bosom ; they continually gather 
in immense numbers, and firm though unseen array to 
deliver the beleaguered hosts of the children of Grod. 
As they sang for joy on the birthday of creation, and 
took part in the dispensation of the Law, and the giving 
of the Gospel, so they shall reap the world's harvest, 
divide its produce the good from the bad, carry out the 
last sentence of the Judge, and accompany Him whom 
they worship as their Lord when He shall " appear the 
second time without a sin oflPering unto salvation." 
From the positions to which they are called, we might 
judge that they are of a superior nature of beings to any 
that God has created. Their history dates from before 
the creation of the world. They are called " the holy" 
and " the mighty " angels. If, as we suppose, the 
person who came to Daniel was from their ranks, of 
whom He speaks thus : — " I lifted up my eyes, and 
looked, and behold a certain man clothed in linen, 
whose loins were girded with fine gold of Uphaz ; His 
body also was like the beryl, and His face as the appear- 
ance of lightning, and His eyes as lamps of fire, and 
His arms and His feet like in colour to polished brass, 
and the voice of His Word like the voice of a multi- 
tude;" — they must be exceedingly wonderful in their 
personal aspect as well as mighty in their works. That 
they occupy a position of remarkable eminence in their 
dwelling place on high can admit of no doubt. They 
are authorities, powers, principalities, dominions. They 
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appear to be divided into ranks. They maj form bat- 
talions in the great army of the King of kings. As they 
have been intimately connected with all the dispensations 
of God towards man, they might be expected, even if 
Scripture were silent about the matter, to bear relationship 
to the Church. They exercise a ministry for us; not as 
our inferiors, but, because in the service of a loving Lord 
they are willing as He was to wash the disciple's feet. 

To the end of this ministry they are endowed with supe- 
rior powers of action, are swift in their movements as the 
lightning flash, able in a moment to execute the decrees of 
Him ^'who maketh His angels spirits, His ministers 
a flame of fire." The four living creatures mentioned 
in the Apocalypse, who were, doubtless, members of 
their company, had everyone of them wings, indicating 
that with the utmost celerity they could act as mes- 
sengers of the King. As, in a future chapter, we shall 
see, they are wrapped up in the person and delight in 
the work of the Son of God. 

It is a very prevalent but foolish, and perhaps par- 
donable error, which teaches us that earthly beings are 
transformed into angels as they enter heaven. We are 
not authorised to believe that little children at death be- 
come cherubs of an infant size ; with puffed and bloated 
cheeks, and strange imshapely wings, such as the com- 
mon representations of unsanctified artistic taste would 
teach us. It is by no means a scriptural desire that 
a child is taught, when it sings the well-known, and, 
indeed, very beautiful, infants' hymn, commencing : 

** I want to be an angel, 

And with the angelB stand.'* 

E 2 
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The work of redemption was not required to produce 
these beings. They existed, most probably in the full 
strength of their mighty legions, surrounding the King 
of Glory, before a single creature of lower rank was 
formed. They are an utterly distinct class, possessing 
a history of which there is only revealed to us here and 
there a line ; and, those lines so indistinct that our con- 
ception of their character and mission must remain crude 
and incomplete, until we find that they are our com- 
panions in the worship of our Heavenly Home. We 
wait until then, content to know that they people, with 
their bright existences, " the courts of the Lord's house " 
above; and, that when they emerge from within the 
gates it is that they may go forth on errands that can be 
executed with no such despatch by others; and, after 
having done the will of their Lord, may return to receive 
His smiles. One of the elements of your expectancy, 
ye who wait for the call of the messenger that shall let 
your struggling spirit free for its upward fl^ight, may 
well be the meeting with these loving fellow-workers 
in the Kingdom of grace and glory. 

In that world of beings so unspeakably glorious there 
is another class which heightens and intensifies our 
interest in those unfolding beauties, *'The redeemed 
SHALL WALK THERE." Augcls cnjoy no monopoly of its 
splendours. They do not desire that all the treasures of 
infinite love should be outpoured into their bosoms. They 
doubtless know that the great preparations which have 
been made by Christ are for the entertainment of a number 
which no man can number " put of every kindred and 
tongue and people and nation." This name, — " the re- 
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deemed," — by which they are called, suggests who and 
what they are. It leads us to consider their former 
state. It points to the condition of sin and death, out 
of which it was necessary they should be brought by 
sovereign grace. They are not the original inhabitants 
of heaven. They do not stand in the same relationship 
towards God as the angels do. They have not even an 
inherited right to the realms of bliss by reason of exalted 
birth, or long standing before Grod in His eternal courts. 
If angels are sent forth upon missions of love, we can 
conceive that when they return to their King, the gates 
of His residence fly open to receive them; they are 
recognised at once, needing no passport but their bright 
angelic natures to secure their entrance and welcome 
there ; but, when man seeks to enter, he must produce 
evidence of his right; and, unless he is able by the grace 
of God to show that he is one of the redeemed, the gates 
are closed against him, for " there shall in no wise enter 
into it anything that defileth." 

Yet if we would learn who these beings are that people 
the city of God above, we can form no conception of the 
facts of their history by simply seeing them as they are 
now " before the throne," we must trace them through 
the state they occupied ere they entered into the joy of 
their Lord. They were all of them inhabitants of '^ this 
present evil world," surrounded by its polluting influ- 
ences, partaking of its defilements, and arrayed in its 
filthy garments. This fact was kept very clearly before 
the eyes of the early church. Paul, after enumerating 
some of the great classes of criminals ; — the very men- 
tion of whose crimes mantled the cheek with shame ; — 
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turned to the members of the brotherhood of disciples and 
said, " Such were some of you." He reminded them that 
the redeemed host is made up of a vast variety of condi- 
tions and states of men, that thus redeeming love may 
be more exceedingly magnified. What discoveries of 
this love will be made in the unfolding of the astonish- 
ing record of salvation 1 There are dark places in our* 
great cities where Kfe appears to be a continual thirsting 
after sin, where the vitiated air is full at the same time 
of the seeds of disease, and the very miasma of damna- 
tion ; where a spiritual epidemic scatters its death-germs 
in every home. There is scarce a sound in which we 
fail to hear the responsive echoes of some curse-stricken 
heart. Every sight that meets us sends a loathing 
through our frames. All the creatures who were made 
in the image of God appear to live in a state of de- 
pravity; the very contact with which destroys the moral 
sensibilities of those who touch them. We are inclined 
to say, concemng these plague spots upon civilisation, 
^^ Blot them out, blot them out. Let them not be men- 
tioned as existing within the domain of the rule of 
God." The Angel of Mercy hovers over such scenes as 
these with as much delight as he visits the palaces of 
kings. From such uncongenial climes the love of God 
never turns away. You may find hidden behind the 
sere and withered leaves clusters of purple fruit ; amid 
the thorny brushwood flowers of brightest hue and 
sweetest smell ; in the crevice of a ruined and forsaken 
dwelling, birds that shall develop into songsters of 
rarest note ; and here, amid the boisterous raging of the 
waves of sin, a happy isle of love in the soul of one 



THE INHABITANTS OF HEA YEN. 66 

whose rest in poverty, in distress, in suffering, 
is found in the love of Jesus. From rags, and 
filth, and loathsomeness into Abraham's bosom, is 
the translation that God loves to make that thereby 
He may display the riehes of His grace. He is 
" no respecter of persons " in the great work of 
human salvation. He calls ^^ not many noble, not many 
mighty," but " in every nation he that feareth God and 
worketh righteousness is accepted of Him." All in 
heaven are kings and priests unto God, but the Saviour 
forms no special alliance with royal blood. The Church, 
which is His bride, is made up of the most incongruous of 
elements, that it might be manifest to us that His own 
estimate of humanity was built upon no foundation of 
worldly honour or an aristocracy of rank. The only 
aristocracy of God is that of holiness, and he who bears 
the fruit of the spirit in the midst of a waste howling 
wilderness, shall not fail to be transplanted into the 
garden of the King. There is no other qualification for 
heaven needed by the most unworthy than the fact that 
they are redeemed. Every one of them possesses a 
history that centres at the cross. All of them are " the 
saved of the Lord." There is not one of them whose 
eye glistens not as it turns towards the Saviour upon 
His throne, or whose lips refuses to hymn the notes that 
grow not monotonous in their unceasing strain : " Unto 
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His 
own blood ... be glory." 

Does my reader still ask who are they ? We may know 
them by those robes which are the outward symbols of an 
inward character. They are now, all of them, holy ones. 
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There are none of them who ha^e carried into heaven with 
them any of their ancleanness or pollution, for ^^ White 
rohes were given unto every one of them. " Yet let us not 
mistake the fiict that those rohes are not given to them as 
they enter the gates of pearl, they belong to them while they 
remain in the Church on earth. The white linen is ^^ the 
righteousness of saints," It must be " put on " in this 
vestibule of the festal hall. In the Epistle to the Colossians 
the Apostle sets this matter in a very expressive light 
He gives *' thanks to the Father, which hath made us 
meet to be partakers of the inheritance of the saints in 
light" In the next verse we read, " Who hath de- 
livered us from the power of darkness, and hath trans- 
lated us into the kingdom of His dear Son." And 
following this we are told, "In whom we have redemp- 
tion through His blood, even the forgiveness of sins. ' ' We 
may trace the argument upwards from this last but 
leading fact We begin with redemption. We have 
that Our sins are forgiven us. Being redeemed we 
are delivered from tlie power of darkness. Through 
this deliverance we are "made meet," ue. qualified, 
fitted, — " to be partakers of the inheritance." There is 
a meetening in the sense of preparedness carried oh 
through trial and affliction. It is a purging, cleansing, 
sanctifying work. But when this is accomplished we 
are not more " accepted in the Beloved," we partake of 
no more of the perfect righteousness of Christ than 
before. There is no necessity for sanctification to be 
a long process of months or years, it can be,— as before it 
has been,— accomplished in an instant, by the Mighty 
power of God. You, as a child of God, wear white 




THE INHABITANTS OF HEA VEN ^7 

robes to-day. They are travel- stained and earth be- 
grimed. The world has swept her influences across 
them, and much of their glory is hidden, but when the 
cleansing winds of the unseen world shall waft towards 
you, it shall be seen, in a moment, that the earthly par- 
ticles are not part of the heavenly attire, for they shall 
be all and for ever swept away. The fulness of salvation 
shall only then be revealed. Think of this, ye white- 
robed heirs of heaven. Your characters shall be no 
more shrouded with a mist of darkness ; your light no 
more obscured through earthly clouds; our appear- 
ance no more be indistinct because of the rising vapours 
that hide the outline of your garment, that is brighter 
than the sun. You shall never again be filled with 
shame and confusion of face. Your Father's name 
shall be upon your forehead. Your Father's robe upon 
your shoulders. Your Father's crown upon your head. 
Your glory shall be as the noontide splendour, without 
any rising exhalation to becloud its light. 

This state into which we are brought by the grace of 
God cannot be altogether hidden here on earth. Per- 
sonal holiness is as necessary as justifying righteousness. 
The one is the effect of the other. Faith produces right- 
eousness of character as well as security of state. We 
are personally holy through Christ, as well as relatively 
holy by Christ. None but those who display purity of 
life can have any inheritance in the kingdom of Christ. 
Those in heaven washed their robes ; they were not 
simply invested with His robe, but enjoyed the cleansing 
of the whole man, and thus by a complete renewal of 
nature were made fit for the presence of the King. 
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" Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord " is the cry 
of myriads whose foondadon of hope for heaven is upon 
the raging waters, upon whose billows none bat a mad- 
man woold attempt to erect his house ; and no answer 
is given in response to the cry bnt this, ^' He that hath 
clean hands and a pure heart" Who shall be blessed 
with the fiuition of that vision which of itself shall fill 
with ecstasy the souls of all that gaze upon it ? Jesus 
Himself replies, " Blessed are the pure in heart for they 
shall see Grod." It appears, then, that all who are par- 
takers of this joy have found its seed-time here on earth,— ^ 
yea more, there has been the budding of all their present 
glories in their commimion and fellowship with the 
Saviour below. Just as in the spring time of the year 
we might, by subtle analysis, find in a single bud the 
microscopic leaves that in their unfolding should adorn 
the stateliest trees with foliage of luxuriant beauty ; so 
should we discover in the life of faith, — could we read its 
fixture history, — the elements of bliss with which heaven 
shall be filled. Only those who have the germ of life 
within them shall partake of the fulness of life through- 
out the ages to come. Let us by faith join that blood- 
bought throng, and we shall find that not one utters 
a word of self-laudation, or praises his own right 
hand for having gotten him the victory, or ignores 
the atonement made on Calvary, or ascribes praise to 
any but " the Lamb of God wWch taketh away the sin 
of the world." 

We are confi'onted, at this branch of our investiga- 
tion, with a very serious question — Can there be none 
saved, without knowing how or why, until the light of 
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salvation breaks upon them in the enjoyments of the 
world to come ? 

We think of the heathen who know nothing of God, 
to whom the Bible is utterly strange, and the Cross en- 
tirely unknown ; of the thousands whose faculties are 
dim or gone, whose reason has withered, whose powers 
of grasping human friendship have all departed, and who 
cannot have even a dim perception of the things which 
God hath prepared for them that love Him ; and again 
of the myriad of infants that are snatched away before 
they know their right hand from their left* 

What glimmerings of light God may give to the 
heathen we cannot tell. In their own consciences, and 
in the instructions of nature, there may be voices speak- 
ing to them of the eternal Power and Gt)dhead. The 
Spirit may deal with some of them mysteriously, for we 
are not to measure the resources of His power by any 
instrumentalities or agencies that we possess. Faith 
may be evoked in a way that we know not. We know 
that the responsibility rests upon the Christian Church to 
send them the Gospel, for " How shall they hear with- 
out a preacher, and how shall they preach, except they 
be sent." But we would not limit the resources of the 
Infinite. We believe that God might reveal Christ to 
them without a written word or a preached Gospel. 
He might lead them by the very hungering of their 
beings after a satisfaction that the systems of their 
idolatry and superstition cannot give them, to seek and 
find rest in Himself. We shall not be surprised if one 
of the revelations of our glorified life shall be the 
manner in which God has made known to nations sit- 
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ting in darkness that there was light in the lifting up 
of His countenance for them. 

Of those who do not possess the ordinary faculties of 
humanity, there is another hope. What are they but 
children. To them the world and all that it contains is 
a child's toy. They do not possess the judgment of 
men. Some of them appear to be without even the 
conscience of a child. And while we mourn the absence 
of faculties that are the very foundations of responsibi- 
lity, and believe, as we shall show in our future pages, 
that these faculties shall all be enjoyed pei'fectly in 
heaven, our sorrow is alleviated because we are taught 
that corresponding with the possession of ordinary 
human powers will be the calls and claims of God upon 
His creatures. 

We turn our attention to the babes. Can we con- 
ceive that God takes notice of such little ones ? We 
should be recreant to all the instincts of our humanity 
if we could not. To believe that a maker whom we 
have learned to love could consign myriads of infants 
to perdition, were to regard Him as the very antipodes 
of merciful. With withering indignation we would 
denounce such unchristian fatalism. To what moral 
degradation must all sentiments of humanity be reduced 
before a man can entertain an idea so horrible I It 
must be a last resource of Satan when he persuades a 
creature to hold and promulgate so hideous an idea of 
God. We would sooner worship a fetish, reproduce in 
our temples the most hideous of all the incarnations of 
heathen mythology, and bow before the grossest cari- 
catures of Deity, tlian allow ourselves to be deluded 
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into a faith so repugnant to our feelings, so contrary to 
the dictates of reason, so averse to the revelations of 
God, and so utterly at variance with the declarations 
of His Word. It would seem hardly necessary to tax 
the time of die reader with any confiitation of such a 
wicked superstition. While we revolt at the idea, it 
may be well for our own comfort that we guard against 
the specious libels upon the Divine character which a 
few even of the professed ministers of Jesus Christ have 
circulated. Babes have ever been regarded as under 
the peculiar care of a gracious Providence. They are 
watched over by an eye that never tires. Unremitting 
attention is paid to them from on high. They are so 
frail, that if there were no unseen messengers around 
them from the presence of God, they would be soon 
swept away by the influence of disease that fills the 
atmosphere around them. Little children were used by 
Jesus as an emblematic picture by which he taught His 
disciples the character of the kingdom of heaven. His 
teaching is very distinct when he says, " Except ye be 
converted, and become as little children, ye shall not 
enter into the kingdom of heaven." He expressly 
taught the truth " of such is the kingdom of heaven." 
This was more than an emblem, it was the express 
declaration of a glorious truth. Of those very children 
who clung to His skirts and climbed His knees, were to 
be found some members of His household. 

There is nothing on earth more lovely than the sim- 
plicity and tenderness of a little child. 

" A loTely being scarcely formed or monlded, 
A rose with aU its sweetest leaves unfolded." 
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Its confiding love, its helpless trust, its clinging con- 
fidence are such that it becomes to us a very impersona- 
tion of simple-hearted faith. And when it dies we do 
well to decorate its corpse with flowers, cover its coffin 
with ermine whiteness and bear it to its grave with joy; 
for we know that angels who have borne its spirit will 
await the trumpet of the Besurrection to bear its body 
to the heavenly home. 

We may be met by the reply that all this is simply a 
matter of feeling and sentiment. We rejoin, that there 
is not a single consideration that would lead our thoughts 
to any other conclusion. Even if the letter of the Word 
does not specifically or fully deal with the question, its 
whole spirit is in favour of our view. We regard the 
great redemption of mankind by the Son of God, as 
the development of a comprehensive scheme settled, 
from before the foundations of the world were laid. 
The Word of God is the unfolding of that scheme ; but 
we cannot suppose that every part of its vast amplitude, 
every conceivable relationship of its purposes, is made 
known to us. There are some truths that we cannot 
bear to know, and others which it is not necessary that 
we should know, concerning which Jesus says*—" What 
thou knowest not now, thou shalt know hereafter ; " 
there are other things that the whole scope of the 
scheme invite us to deduce. Of such is the fact in 
which David unhesitatingly believed, when, concerning 
that dead infant that had been born as the result of 
grievous sin, he said, " I shall go to him, but he shall 
not return to me." 

Personal religion, springing from a living faith, holiness 
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of character as a result of the indwelling of Christ, are 
necessary before we can possess a hope of the inherit- 
ance. " Without faith it is impossible to please God," 
is the language of Scripture. " He that believeth not 
shall be damned," is the denunciation which solemnly 
warns us against the indulgence of false hopes. But to 
whom are such words addressed ? Without doubt to 
those " who by reason of use have their senses exercised 
to discern both good and evil." Faith comes through 
knowledge. The appeals of Scripture are to those 
whose faculties are ripened, so that they understand the 
plan of salvation. It is not for us to know the exact 
provision by which the original sin of the babe is washed 
away, or how God can accept any creature except 
through faith, but it is far easier to believe that He can 
than that He cannot, or that He will than that He will 
not receive into His arms of everlasting love those whose 
representatives were so dear to His Son on earth. No 
Juggernaut would be so cruel as a god who took advan- 
tage of the frailty and feebleness of his tenderest and 
weakest creatures to satisfy what could only be a lust of 
ferocious revenge against some other creatures, by con- 
signing to endless torments those who never had sinned, 
or, who had sinned without the ability to comprehend 
either the entreaties or warnings. But enough of cold 
reasoning. If we have confirmed our position what a 
fountain of comfort is opened up to those who are be- 
reaved of little ones ! Your hearts are rending with 
the grief you suflfer. The empty cradle, the unused 
clothes, the toys laid by, call up remembrances which 
oppress you with a great sorrow. But an upward look 
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of faith will show you the jewels that have been plucked 
from your coronet of joy below gemming the diadem of 
Jesus ; the flowers which only lived to wither in your 
earthly garden when the chill winds smote them, all 
ti'ansplanted to a better clime where they will grow up 
into plants of righteousness, and scatter everlasting fra- 
grance on the breezes of the paradise home. You have 
"treasures in heaven." You do not weep when the 
gardener comes in the autumn of the year and takes up 
the choicest flowers — roots and all — from some little 
spot that you have cultivated with assiduous care ; that 
he may keep them safely sheltered through the winter 
time from those cold blasts that would wither their 
loveliness and destroy their beauty. You know that 
you are laying up treasures for the spring time, when 
you shall see them blooming with richer beauties and 
pouring forth sweeter fragrance. So the Saviour, up- 
rooting from your home garden tlie most precious 
memorials of your care, lays them up where storms 
cannot wither, to bloom in the spring time of eternity. 
Jesus comes to you when the hot fever parches up the 
infant tongue, and for ever stops its music ; and 
whispers your Beloved "is come into His garden to 
gather lilies ; " and if He tears them from your very 
heart, He whispers again, — 

** They shall all bloom in fields of light, 
Transplanted by my care ; 
And saints, upon their garments white, 
The sacred blossoms wear." 

Be comforted then if you are a child of God. There 
are many questions concerning these dear ones that we 
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cannot answer, many things connected with them about 
which we speculate in vain. What will they be ? How 
will they appear when once more we gaze upon their 
faces? What kind of greeting will they give us? 
None of these things are revealed to us. We only know 
that they are sbnt before to await our coming thither. 
Before we laid them out in those garments of white, 
symbolical of the robes they were to wear in their 
glorious home, Christ had laid them up in the safe 
keeping of the skies. 

Perhaps my reader has endured this stroke without 
the consolations tliat the Gospel can afford. Yet you 
cannot think of the little ones who have left their places 
vacant in your household, without sometimes saying to 
yourselves and your companions, " I have little ones 
in heaven." In the unselfishness of parental love the 
thought brings to you a sort of saddened joy, although 
you have no anchor of hope " which entereth into that 
which is within the veil." You are separated by a great 
gulf from those bright absent ones, and there is not even 
a trembling plank across the chasm. Your friends are 
looking across an ocean upon whose waves the sun for 
ever shines, upon whose horizon there is a baptism of 
light which is a reflection from the Home beyond ; and 
across whose surface there are wafled choral sym- 
phonies in which infant voices join. But you look across 
that ocean, and either your eyes are dim or your fancy 
conjures up strange things; at any rate there are 
clouds and stormy sounds, and no melodies, but only 
murmurs which are like the sobbings of a funeral 
anthem. Yet wait ! Listen ! Did I not catch a word ! 

F 
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Hark I Was there not a breath that wafted a sound 
of a well-known voice across the ocean ? I hear it yet 
once more. It says, " Come up, hither." Yes I It is 
the call of your glorified babe 1 God makes the voice 
a messenger of peace to you. He who was once your 
child is standing now by the brink of the water of life. 
He joins His invitation with that great chorus, all of whose 
members echo the blessed cry of Divine love, " Whoso- 
ever will let him come." God is thus using your own glo- 
rified flesh; — that part of yourself which he took to 
heaven ; — that by such an attraction you might be lifted 
up in your afiections and desires towards Him. 

It is as we grasp the ftiU conception of such sublime 
facts that we become less and less able to comprehend 
the magnitude of that innumerable multitude. It is not 
a fragment of the inhabitants of earth, but their 
greater part It is not a few of the Gentiles but their 
fulness. Christ shall have far more exceeding and 
abundantly above what Satan possesses. The realms of 
life shall be larger than the realms of death. The ever- 
flowing stream that is pouring in through the crystal- 
gates is swelling the crowd of the inhabitants of that 
world into such a vast concourse of redeemed souls 
that when we gaze upon the throng and know that 
every heart beats loyal to the King of Kings, we are 
ready to exclaim, ^^ lliine is the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory for ever. Amen." 



CHAPTER IV. 
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THE gEJ^gEg \\i HEAVE]^. 



" Grrr brighter than the sun, 

Than the silver moon more fair. 
Heights by saint and martyr won, 
Climbed thro' want, and woe, and 

** Oft methinlLs I see thy gates. 
Each a pearl of purest ray ; 
Hear the Jnbilee which waits 
' Those who walk thy golden way ; 

*' View,thy walls, as crystal clear. 

Built with gem and precious stone ; 
Bring thy yisioned glories near. 
Catch the radiance of thy throne ; 

'* Pause to hear the central psalm 
Bising round the fount of loye 
Where the white robe and the palm 
Grace that host all hosts above : 

" And should earth come, gliding in. 

Such brief moments* bliss to blight — 
Strong temptation, dream of sin. 
Cloud of sorrow, shade of night — 

'* Still thy brightness o*er me shed. 
Draws to heaven the silent prayer — 
0, thy paths of peace to tread ! 
Least and lowest, only there I *' 

W, M*Ilwaine,M.A,- 
Ca8sell*s *' Illustrated Book of Sacred Poems." 



QD^ie SitmtB in '§tixbm. 



npHE subject of inquiry to which we turn our atten- 
tion in this chapter relates to the glorified faculties 
which the redeemed ones shall possess. Here we are 
in the enjoyment of certain mental powers with which 
our Maker has enriched us, by which we are made 
superior to all other creatures of this earthly state. 
Shall we possess them in yonder state of blessedness ? 
Or are we to anticipate the possession of an entirely new 
state of faculties peculiar to our condition there ? Is 
the Spiritual Being which we shall possess in its fulness 
a nature that will require no ordinary channels through 
which to realise the delights that are in store for it? 
This important enquiry turns upon the present state of 
the blessed dead. That this is a purely spiritual state no 
one can doubt But the character of that spirit life has 
never been revealed to us. Spiritual existence as to its 
nature is a mystery yet unsolved. Many there are who 
speak of spiritual existence as utterly opposed to all our 
ideas of a material state. The Saviour said, "A spirit hath 
not flesh and bones as ye see me have." Yet in Scrip- 
ture we find that spirits were perceived by the senses, if 
not seen with the mortal eye. How could the Patriarch 
Job know that one of these ethereal creatures passed 
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before his face, unless he either saw or felt the nearness 
of its approach to him ? Angels are ministering spirits, 
but what warrant have we for supposing that they 
simply assumed forms and shapes when at various times 
they filled the air with their presence, and cheered the 
onlookers with the melody of their songs ? Li artistic 
representations we picture them as beings who wear 
crowns, and handle harps of gold, and possess beatific 
countenances ; having a real identity, an existence that 
can be appreciated by the faculties of other beings. It 
would be an inconceivably strange idea that there should 
be in any part of the universe of God a world where 
there existed creatures who could not be seen, or touched, 
or known : — creatures indeed who were not creatures, 
but simply intangible productions of the imagination. 
Spiritual existence, then, is an absolute realiiy. " The 
spirits of just men made perfect," are appreciable to the 
senses of the beings whose companions they are, or there 
could be no communion between them. They may not* 
be visible to mortal eyes, for the character of their 
existence may be such as to be inappreciable to the 
ordinary conditions of human apprehension, but that 
they do exist as real beings we have abundant testimony. 
Thus, then, our idea of a present heaven is by no means 
an uncertain one. The dead in Christ have at this pre- 
sent moment the means of enjoying the bliss by which 
they are surrounded in their beatified state. 

From many considerations it is evident that the spirit 
has a power of action independent of arid superior to this 
present body* Hence it is that the dying moments of 
believers and unbelievers have been lit up with a richer 
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radiance, or overcast with deeper gloom than any they 
knew during the hours of life. The deathbed of a Chris- 
tian is to his brethren one of the manifestations (which 
is more than mere argument) of the immortality and 
superiority of the soul. If this were not so, the excru- 
ciating agonies of a body tortured with disease, or 
throbbing with the pangs of martyrdom, would be such 
as to utterly crush out all spiritual aspirations and 
desires ; whereas those desires are never so fervent and 
glowing as when the moment of dissolution is at hand. 
It is really the struggle of the imprisoned soul escaping 
from a dungeon in which it has been loaded with fetters, 
coming forth into the sunlight, rising upwards into the 
empyrean of the Divine presence, and commencing its 
meditation upon the glories, or its anthem to the honour 
of Christ. On the other hand, when an ungodly man 
dies, the spirit which has ministered to the body's love 
of sin, begins to endure the anguish and sorrow of its 
destined hell ; its anticipations of future punishment are 
so strong that it occasionally achieves a mastery over 
the rapidly dying body, causing it to writhe with the 
unutterable torture of the thought of sins going before to 
judgment ; almost, in its energy to stay as long as pos- 
sible out of the state of punishment, giving a new throb 
of life to the quickly perishing frame. There is proof 
enough that the ener^ of the spiritual is such that it 
only requires release from the material to make known 
to itself its ftdl powers. 

There is one fact, however, that we must not overlook, 
viz., that it is the body not simply as a material exist- 
ence, but as a " body of sin " that prevents the spiritual 
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in the godly man from rising to its true elevation and 
glory here. Before the fall we can well imagine that 
the body was a mighty assistance to the spirit; its 
perfectly pure and holy state being in harmony and 
sympathy with it. There would be no contention the 
one with the other, no struggle for the mastery ; but a 
thorough co-operation, because the whole man, body, 
soul, and spirit, was upright. By the fall the whole 
fabric pf human nature became corrupt No part of 
man was preserved from the power of sin. The descrip- 
tion of the unregenerate state given by Isaiah is very 
touching, and yet full of instruction : " The whole 
head is sick, and the whole heart faint. From the sole 
of the foot, even unto the head, there is no soundness in 
it ; but wounds, and bruises, and putrefying sores." It 
is because the depravity is so complete, that when the 
ungodly man is dying the spirit witliin him resists the 
stroke of death ; for it knows that the death of the body 
will not be the dissolution of the soul, and that the 
grave of the body will not entomb the spirit ; but that it 
will commence at once a career of sorrow to be inten- 
sified when the material structure renovated in strength 
shall be reunited with it at the resurrection day. On 
the other hand, he who is redeemed by Christ does not 
enjoy the fulness of his redemption at once. There is a 
result of the Saviour's work to take place upon the 
body as well as upon the soul of the saint. The perfec- 
tion of the soul is accomplished at the moment of disso- 
lution, and there remains nothing to perfect its joy 
except the perfection of the body that is to be raised at 
" the resurrection of the just" Such reunion being 
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accomplished, the perfect harmony shall be re-established 
and made more complete than it was in Eden before the 
fall, so that the correspondence in the desires of the 
spirit, and the action of the body, shall show the whole 
redeemed man to be perfectly and for ever complete in 
Christ, as well as thoroughly under His dominion. 

The yearning after the resurrection state is one of the 
kindlings of the Divine Spirit. It is not death or the im- 
mediate entrance into heaven that is the summit of ambi- 
tion to the Christian. He is pointed by prophetic finger to 
the time " when this corruptible shall have put on incor- 
ruption, and this mortal shall have put on immortality." 
And whatever victory the dying saint may achieve over 
death in the moments of his departure, not until then shall 
be brought to pass the saying, '' Death is swallowed up 
IN Victory." So thoroughly was the apostle possessed 
in his whole Being with this sublime idea of the future 
state, that he could say, " We that are in this Taber- 
nacle do groan, being burdened ; not for that we would 
be unclothed but clothed upon, that mortality might be 
swallowed up of life." He looked upon himself as a 
racer pressing forward to the goal, a wrestler struggling 
for the victory, a swimmer beating the waves behind 
him that he might reach the shore ; that goal, that 
victory, that shore of peace, " If by any means I might 
attain unto the resurrection of the dead." 

This body that we who love the appearing of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, are to have, is spoken of as "a 
glorious body," and yet it is referred to as our present 
tenement, but vastly changed, majestically transformed. 
It is evidently not another, but the one which was kid 
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in the grave. It is thus that the work of Christ upon 
us is spoken of: ^' Who shall change our vile body, that 
it may be fashioned like unto His glorious body ; accord- 
ing to the working whereby He is able even to subdue all 
things unto Himself." Concerning the charge which is 
here declared, a late revered and honoured man, very 
beautifully puts it when he says, " This change is very 
much dwelt on as a necessary condition of the heavenly 
state, in 1 Cor. xv. ' Flesh and blood,' we are told, Le.^ 
this present, natural or psychical body, the body whose 
informing tenant is the animal soul, cannot inherit the 
kingdom of God; neither can corruption, that which 
decays and passes away, inherit incorruption, that state 
where there is no decay nor passing away. So, then, a 
change must take place at the resurrection ; a change 
which shall pass also on those who are alive and remain 
at the Lord's coming. The bodies of the risen saints, 
and of those who are to join them in being for ever 
with the Lord, will be spiritual bodies : bodies tenanted 
and informed in chief by that highest part of man, 
which during this present life is so much dwarfed down 
and crushed by the usurpations of the animal soul ; viz. 
his spirit."* 

Now, if there be evidence — as we hold — that even 
those who do not yet possess this spiritual body, but who 
have entered heaven simply as spirits, are endowed with 
senses and capacities by which they 

'* See, and hear, and know 
All they desired or wished below.*' 

Surely there is superabundant testimony that the body 

* Dean Alford. 
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which shall be raised from the dead, in the perfection of 
its state. as joined with the spirit, will, refined in all its 
sensibilities, possess faculties that shall be clear as the 
unclouded sky of the heavenly world itself. 

The representations of Divine truth show us every- 
thing in heaven as contributing to the satisfaction of 
our senses. Is it sight? Among all other visions, and 
beyond them all, is that enchanting one, " They see His 
face." Is it hearing? The harpers standing upon the 
sea of glass pour their melody upon the enraptured 
listener's ears, while the voices of the human and angelic 
beings raise their rapturous spngs on high. Is it the 
sense of smell ? More fragrant than the breezes of the 
morning swept over a paradise of the choicest flowers 
sending up their dewy incense, is the odour of the trees 
ijpon the banks of the river, and the incense of sweet 
spices waved before the Throne. Is it tasting? Tlie 
trees bear twelve manner of fruits, and there is no pro- 
hibition as there was in Eden that we pluck them not. 
Is it feeling ? Can the spirits of the glorified partake 
of the joys which we know are surrounding them there 
without thrills of emotion and throbbings of heaven- 
bom pleasure coursing through the spiritual bodies 
which they then possess ? The very touch of the hand 
that was penetrated with the nails shall be a fountain of 
delight to them. Do not let us believe in that trans- 
cendentalism that would evolve from heaven ever}^thing 
by which earthly creatures might comprehend some of 
its joys. We know that the redeemed feel such emo- 
tions of holy awe, that under their power there was 
once ^^ silence in heaven for the space of half-an-hour," 
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and that there they possess sach exhilaratioi^s of delight 
as to cause them perpetually to lift up their voices in 
praise. 

All this is quite according to the analogy of nature. 
Descend in the scale of creation, and what discoveries 
do you make ? You find that the lower the organisation 
the more blunt are the sensibilities, the less refinement, 
the less feeling, and the more stupidity, until you find 
creatures whose organs of sensation are so feeble, that 
they appear scarcely to possess even a spark of life. 
Ascend in the scale, and it is all reversed. Step by step 
you arrive at loftier developments ; the sensibilities are 
more and more keen, until, in that marvellous creature 
called man, they are so strangely intense, that the 
subtlest influences can touch them, and the very exqui- 
siteness of his temperament and character appears to be 
the secret ofihis dominion over all those beings that are put 
under his feet Let these organs of sensibility be refined 
with the enlargement and refinement of our Christian 
manhood, and when we arrive at our highest state; 
which stall be more than a development, — even a trans- 
formation into a Diviner likeness, — nothing but the 
perfections of Deity Himself shall transcend the per- 
fectness of the saint. 

However material this view of heaven may appear it 
is evidently that which in their most spiritual moods has 
stirred the ardent desires of the faithful. The songs of the 
Church, adopted by the most contradictory of sects, form 
in reality the thesaurus of her theology. The hymn book 
is the encyclopaedia of her heart's belief. She sings out 
her truest thoughts, the desires that are begotten of the 
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Holy Ghost within her. She is never more heavenly in 
her frame of mind than when she chants her melodies, 
and the feeling she sometimes indulges of a wish to be 
in heaven, is the pouring into her soul of the strains 
of its joy. Now in those songs that are anticipatory of 
her future reward there is an indication of the possession 
of delights that flow through the various faculties and 
powers of a glorified humanity. It may be interesting 
to the reader if we quot6 a few lines from some of her 
choicest lyrics. The song that has probably had more 
singers than any other, sung by the Church below, is that 
ancient melody beginning " Jerusalem, my happy 
home," and it is based upon the fact which was evidently 
indubitable to the writer, that in heaven everything was 
fashioned to minister to the faculties of the redeemed 
soul. One verse of so well-known a melody will 
suffice : — 

" When shall these eyes thy heayen-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold.'' 

Two centuries ago, when the church was just emerging 
from the gloom of a dark night of persecution, one of 
her minstrels penned this lay :_ 

" What means my trembling heart, 
To be thus shy of death ? 
My life and I shan't part, 
Tho' I resign my breath. 
Sweet truth to me ! 
I shall arise, 
And with these eyes 
' My Saviour see. 
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Among the " Christian singers " of Germany in the 
stormy days when pestilence was followed by famine, 
and famine by desolating war, and the children of God 
were compelled to find solace in their mutual friendship, 
as they gathered from the world's din and strife, there 
was a musician of Konigsberg, called Heinrich Albert, 
organist of the cathedral, and one Simon Dach, a poet 
of contemplative mood and strain. The poet would make 
the hymns, and the musician compose the tunes, and a 
little band of these " Christian singers " would meet in 
the organist's garden to give vent in song to the con- 
templative longings of their souls. 

One of the hymns of Simon Dach begins thus : — 

" O, ye halls of heaven, 

Where the holy have their home, 
They whose hearts were riyen, 

But through faith have overcome ; 
They who here on earth 
Knew not joy or mirth. 

" Thee I greet, fair home ; 

Thee, o'er all things else I seek ; 
For o'er earth I roam 

Desolate, and sad, and weak ; 
Never free below 
From some cross or woe." 

Then, after expressing full hope in God and bright anti- 
cipations of heaven, it concludes in the following strain : — 

" Ah, in that fair place 

Shall I not drink deep of joy, 
When I see Thy face. 

When I meet Thy loving eye. 
When, like angels bright, 
I am clothed in light ! 
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** O, ye halls of heaven, 

Where the holy have their home t 
Be the signal given, 

End my griefs and hid me come ; 
All I long for is 
Soon to see Thy hliss." 

Augustas Montague Toplady was bold in his concep- 
tion when he pictured the angels waiting round the 
dying pillow, and the perfected saints waiting on the 
shore, to meet the storm-tossed spirit longing for the 
calm of heaven. 

" Saints, in glory perfect made, 
Wait thy passing through the shade ! 
Ardent for thy coming o'er. 
See, they throng the hlissful shore t 
- Mount, their transports to improve ; 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven ! '* 

It is a significant fact that John Wesley, whose 
antagonism to Toplady's scheme of doctrine was such, 
that in the moments of controversial passion, he would 
almost have refused to recognise him as one of the 
children of God, should have written thus : — 



(t 



There is my house and portion fair ; 
My treasure- and my heart are there. 

And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away. 

And Jesus bids me come." 



Dr. Watts, whose theology bears so little resemblance 
to the sublimity of his devotion, and the fulness of his 
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love, yearns in his happiest' moments with this common 
yearning of the faithfiil. We might quote numerous 
stanzas of his almost incomparable hynms. Here is 
one: — 

** 0, for a Bight, a pleasing sight, 

Of our Almighty Father's Throne 1 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own." 

Here is another : — 

** Arrayed in glorious grace 

Shall these vile bodies shine, 
And every shade and every face. 
Look heavenly and divine." - 

Here is another in which he summonses all the facul- 
ties to the service of the King : — 

** There would I vie with all the host 
In duty and in bliss.'* 

We quote yet once more from his lyrics ; in which, after 
he has described the work of the seraphs who encircle 
the throne, he expresses the rapturous idea which finds 
its echo in the breast of every waiting child of God : — 

" Now let me mount and soar away, 
And be an angel too. 
My heart, my ear, my hand, my tongue. 
Here's joyful work for you." 

That remarkable but somewhat eccentric preacher, 
John Berridge, threw the quaintness of his soul into 
his songs ; but, who of my readers having discovered 
how unsatisfying to a heaven-born nature is all the 
dainiy provision of earth, cannot join him as he writes : — 
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" Upon the ime and liying Yine 
My famished sonl would feast, 
And banqnet on the fruit divine, 
An everlasting guest." 

The devout and almost seraphic, M. Cheyne, whose life 
so early finished ; — in the midst of a work which leaves 
its memory behind it like the lingering fragrance of the 
sweetest flowers; — is one of the mysteries of Divine 
Providence ; anticipates the sound of the melodies of 
the skies, thus : — 

" When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunder to the ear. 
Loud as many waters* noise, 
Sweet as harps' melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then, how much I owe.'* 

We conclude these quotations with a verse of a hymn 
from the land of Luther : — 

" When this aching heart shall rest, 

All its busy pulses o'er ; 
From its mortal robe undrest 

Shall my spirit upward soar ; 
Then shall unimagined joy. 
All my thoughts and powers employ." 

Had« our space permitted or necessity required, these 
extracts might have been extended to a greater length ; 
but we have given enough to show that under various 
circumstances, in various ages, by various sections of the 
Church of Christ, while dogmatic theology has acted as 
a wall of division to the separating of the faithful, the 
hynms of the children of God have gradually drawn 
them all together into a holy compact only excelled in 

G 
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firmness in that " land where all God's singers meet." 
Well might the author of " The Book of Praise " speak 
of such hymns as " binding together by the force of 
a central attraction more powerful than all causes of 
difference, times ancient and modem, nations of various 
race and language, Churchmen and Nonconformists, 
churches reformed .and unreformed." Adding, « It is 
refreshing to turn aside from the divisions of the Chris- 
tian world, and to rest for a little time in the sense of 
that inward unity, which, after all, subsists among all 
good Christians."* If we have diverged a little from 
the leading note of our chapter, the gap through which 
we have strolled has led us into a field so bright with 
the flowers of poesy, that our readers will excuse our 
wanderings. At any rate, they will have seen in our 
brief quotations that without making heaven a sensual 
or materialistic state in the ordinary use of those words; 
the yearnings of the most pious hearts are for the per- 
fection of all the powers with which they are endowed 
by the Most High. While we cannot claim for our 
hymns the inspiration which would make tliem infallible 
guides to truth, we do claim for them the power to 
express aspirations and desires as no other language but 
• that of Scripture can. 

The longings after these glorified faculties takes 
another form of expectation. Do we not remember 
meeting with a saint of God whose locks were hoary, 
whose eyes were growing dim, whose brain was gradually 
losing its power, whose memory was failing, and whose 
feet tottered as beneath a burden too heavy for his 

* Sir Boundell Palmer. 
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limbs to bear ? In his second childhood there gleamed 
forth the shimmerings of brightness which still lingered 
behind to tell us of the mental strength enjoyed in the 
fulness of his manhood. At such seasons he would 
comprehend the fact that his tabernacle was being taken 
down, and his earthly house broken up ; but heaven 
was to him a place where all the faculties should bo 
restored, so as never to be stolen from him by any 
ruthless hand. He thought of the dew of his youth 
and anticipated its renewal. That state would have 
been no heaven to him without. The stammering 
tongue, the faltering memory, the palsied hand, were 
hindrances to him when he desired to worship with all 
his powers, and he would go down to his grave mourning 
if he thought that his tongue still stammering should be 
the instrument wherewith to cry, " Alleluia," or, that 
his hand still palsied should be the only means of sweep- 
ing the strings of the harp of gold. Milton was con- 
soled in his blindness by the knowledge that those could 
serve God best who bear His yoke ; but nothing could 
have compensated for the loss of sight if he had antici- 
pated entering into that world, which unfolded before 
his eye of faith, with those sightless orbs. 

There are very few but possess in the circle of their 
relatives or near acquaintance, some over whose lost 
faculties there is sore weeping. Is there a mother, 
reading these lines, to whom God, in His inscrutable 
Providence, has given an idiot child? Gradually, as 
the dawn of intelligence was expected, there seemed to 
rise upon the infant's countenance a vacant smile. You 
gazed into the babe's face with terror. There was a 

o2 
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passionate hoping against hope, that yet the gleams of 
the light of reason might appear. Bat as the little one 
grew up, the awfiil cloud across your spirit grew blacker 
day by day, until it shrouded you in the folds of a thick 
darkness. The child, now worse than dead, the child 
for whom you prayed, passed into those days wherein 
other children make their life a sunbeam by their happy 
recognitions and joys, with no intelligence whereby to 
know its dearest friends. Science and medicine failed 
to give what God had seen fit to deny. Physicians 
proved how powerless was all their skill when dealing 
with the diseases of the mental powers. As the object of 
your solicitude passed into youth, the only answer to 
your melting tones and passionate salute of love was the 
vacant stare, or the wild incoherent muttering; or it 
may be that having spared you so great a trial, you 
have in your household one who is deaf and dumb, who 
speaks but with the motion of his fingers, but utters no 
sound, and hears no music, and is unfitted for many of 
the employments of life. Or possibly your child is 
blind, and has never seen the sun ; or crippled, so that 
he has constantly to lean for support on another's arm ; 
or in some way hindered from taking his position 
among his fellows in the great strife of life. Have you 
no comfort ? Take this. It is enough. God has kept 
back those senses only for a little while, as you would 
keep back some precious gift intended for a darling child 
of yours. He shall by-and-by give them in their ful- 
ness to those from whom they are thus withheld. 
When they wake up from the sleep of death, they shall 
be filled with an overwhelming surprise at the vastness 



THE SENSES IN HE A VEN. 85 

of their powers. Ah ! and when you meet your child 
in heaven, with the lamp of reason rekindled, and the 
smile of recognition in full play upon his countenance, 
and the hand stretched towards you,-^the very same 
hand that before refused to touch you, — ^your wonder 
shall be lifted into gratitude and love. 

Even those to whom God has given and preserved 
their faculties complete, find that there is occasionally 
sneh a strain upon them that they creak as beneath a 
superincumbent weight of care. The brain is easily 
overtaxed. It cannot hold all the knowledge that it 
would. At times, as with poor Hugh Miller, the most 
splendid intellect reels from its throne. It becomes our 
sorrow that when we would most carefully investigate 
the mysteries of creation or providence, we become the 
most weary, as our interest grows deepest in our theme. 
There are limits to these human powers. We are 
obliged to break off in the midst of the most delightfril 
employment that we may. obtain rest; and then we lose 
the thread of our labour, and are compelled to waste 
days and hours in retracing our steps. But in that day 
when our faculties shall be expanded to their fullest 
range, we shall endure no such disappointing reverses. 

The capacities of our minds will be such, that what- 
ever we study we shall completely master. And there 
will be no weariness, no necessity for change of scene or 
rest of thought. In the pursuit of knowledge, which is 
infinite, we shall be endowed with all comprehensive 
and comprehending powers. This view of heaven will 
commend itself to the diligent and earnest thinker, as 
well as to the patient and enduring worker. Thought 
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brings anxiety. The more we think, the less we seem to 
know. The brain is at once the most tender and complex 
part of our animal economy. When this becomes 
weakened all the faculties are enfeebled and fall into 
decay. We are obliged to watch over it, and care for it, 
as at once a very mighty and a very frail part of our being. 
Let it but fail, and it is the key of the citadel that is taken ; 
the breach is opened, and a troop of sorrows enters in. 
But passing into heaven with all our faculties unimpaired, 
the dew of our youth upon us, there will be no step of 
retrogression. Our life there shall be a continual opening 
up of the most refined and enduring sensibilities. We 
shall drink without satiety of the ever-widening and deep- 
ening springs of knowledge, which shall open their fresh 
fountains, and pour forth their ample streams throughout 
eternity. Then, indeed, we shall " mount up as on the 
wings of eagles;" we shall "run without weariness, 
and walk without fainting." In that time, certainly, if 
not before, " there shall be no more thence an infant of 
days, nor an old man that hath not filled his days." 

Considering the limited opportunities we enjoy for 
such expansion here, this view of heaven should be 
agreeable to ouf souls. We delight in the thought It 
appears to bring the eternal world near to us. The 
spirits there are beings, all of whose faculties are used 
in the devoted service of the King of kings. If we are 
using our powers for God, and His service, and honour, 
we really "greet the blood besprinkled bands." They 
and we are one. Ere long we shall be with them — 

" Where every power finds sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy." 



CHAPTER V. 
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THE EMPtOYMEMTg Of HEAVEN. 



" There's a home of happy meetings, 

Meetings never more to part, 
Where the sounds of joyous greetings. 

Thrill through every bounding heart ; 
Where lost friends will find each other, 

Catch the love-lit glance again. 
Clasp the hand of father, mother. 

And in perfect love remain. 

" There are streams y where pilgrims weary 

Stay and lave their dusty feet. 
Grateful, that the path, though dreary. 

Brought them to an end so sweet ; 
Where the drooping hearts recover. 

Leaning on the Saviour's breast. 
While around them angels hover, 

And they all are truly blest. 

** There are shrines ^ where spirits glorious 

Lay the relics of their strife. 
And on warrior's brows victorious 

Gleam the fadeless " crowns of life ; " 
Where no trace of earth-dust lingers 

On the trophies which they bring ; 
And where fair nntrembling fingers 

Take the palm-branch of their King. 

" There are altars. Jn devotion 

Seraphs fold their radiant wings. 
And the pure, with deep emotion. 

Bow, and breathe of holy things ; 
And in one long strain of blessing. 

Lips that are from faltering free, 
Faultless harpists, gold lyres pressing. 

Join the holy minstrelsy. 

" Father ! when life's shadows lengthen. 

And its sunset gilds the dome. 
Give us light and hope to strengthen. 

Longings for our better home ; 
Cheer us, when our hearts are fainting. 

With the music.of the blest ; 
Show us of that world a painting ; 

Then, take us to Thy rest! " 



Marianne Famingham. 
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A MID the conflicting tamults of our earthly state 
-^^ there is one idea of heaven that is always wel- 
comed with delight. It is that of rest. The earthly 
Sabbaths rise in promise and set in gloom. The light 
no sooner spreads a radiance around us than the holy 
day sinks to slumber, and the week of toil dawns upon 
our senses. And as we are plunged again into a sea of 
temptation or cast into a furnace of sorrow, we sigh 

" eTerlasting rest, 

Lift off life's load of care, 
Beyive, reyiye this burdened breast, 
And every sorrow bear." 

This is the star that hangs like a jewel of purest water 
over the horizon. " There remaineth therefore a rest to 
the people of God." 

The very luxuriousness of the descriptions of heaven 
meet this natural desire of an anxious, burdened life. 
There is an appropriateness in those scenes of beauty, 
those mansions of delights, that bosom of love, to the 
wants that dwell within us here. But the very splendour 
of the rest creates satiety. The weariest man is he who 
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is the most listless. Those who have wrought with hand 
or brain with the greatest diligence, are the very men 
who long to go forth again to toil, that they may find in 
new fields of action fresh sources of delight. The 
traveller who has explored the wastes of an unknown 
region and returned home to wear the laurels which 
loving fingers have woven into a chaplet for his brow, 
seeks in his repose the reinvigoration of all his powers 
that he may again bind the sandals upon his feet and 
the girdle around his loins, to recommence his researches 
in a distant land. No condition of our earthly life can 
be worse than that of being unemployed, or not having 
sufficient of work or contemplation to occupy an active 
mind. 

So, while heaven is represented as a state of rest, it is 
also one of service. Let us not undervalue the first 
idea. To the weary in body, the disturbed in mind, the 
unrequited toiler, the burdened sufierer, the anxious and 
sorrowing, the tearful and bereaved, the sick and pain- 
stricken " there is sweet rest in heaven." It is the 
fulness, the completeness of the gift which Jesus gives 
to the meek and lowly in heart, who, the moment they 
come to Him find rest unto their souls. Enjoy the 
thought. Let it soothe your anxieties and chase sorrow 
from your bosom, child of the King. It may be 
that the beginning of your life in heaven, after you have 
embraced your Lord, will be one of sublime repose, the 
toil of earth giving place to the ravishment of a peace- 
ftil and undisturbed calm as you sit upon the Throne 
with Christ ; and, listen in wonder and joy to the strains 
that float upon the wafting breeze, and gaze, face to face 



THE EMPLO TMENT8 OF HE A VEN. 91 

upon the radiant Beings who share your bliss. Yet 
with all such anticipations, the ideas of heaven that are 
most delightful are associated with service. The 
activity of the mind here is surely an anticipation of the 
unfolding of its activities there. We have seen that we 
shall possess our faculties in heaven. They shall not be 
dormant. We shall use them in the highest of all em- 
ployments — the service of the King. 

We do not purpose in this chapter leading the thoughts 
of our readers to those most glorious employments of 
worship and communion. We have reserved these for 
further consideration. There are doubtless other employ- 
ments suggested in those words, " They serve him day 
and night." Those who are engaged in this service 
are represented as standing before the throne, having 
palms in their hands. The worship is one, the com- 
munion is another, of the employments of heaven. But 
these are only a small part of the engagements of a 
glorified life. Service is not singing an everlasting 
song. It is not simply walking hand-in-hand, and 
enjoying perpetual converse with beloved ones. The 
spirit of our communion will, without doubt, be carried 
right through our active life, intensifying and sanctifying 
it. Fellowship with Christ may be enjoyed through the 
channel of service for Christ. The joys of labouring for 
Christ below are so delightful, that those who engage in 
his work never tire, though it be through a life of scorn 
and contempt that they pursue their high vocation. 
*' The joy of the Lord " which is their strength, leads 
them to springs of refreshing gladness while they labour. 
Having no earthly compensation, there is more than 



92 WITHIN THE GATES. 

enough to balance the bitterness of their anxiety, and 
the ingratitude that they encounter, in the smiles of a 
loving Father, who comes to them at the end of each 
day's labour, and gives them tokens, which are earnests 
of the fiiU reward, pledges of promised ftiture blessings. 
Service below springs from love. Those who are the 
most ardent in their attachment to Jesus will be the 
quickest in their obedience. Love is the discerning eye 
that detects the command, wordless though it may be, 
beaming from the face of the King ; love is the percep- 
tive and interpreting mind; love is the girdle that 
strengthens the weakest loins ; love is the winged foot 
that speeds in its service ; love is the well-spring of the 
deep enthusiasm that asks no question about human 
glory, that seeks no accession of human honour, but, 
carries the soul on through clouds and tempests, and 
fierce storms that would beat it back as in death, if its 
motive were less strong than that.of the Apostle when he 
said, " The love of Christ constraineth us." Love 
never thrives so well as it does upon some great activity 
in the service of its object. Labour strengthens it; toil 
invigorates it. When it flags, new emulations are be- 
gotten at the altar of sacrifice, new pulsations bom at 
the post of service. It never shines so brightly as when 
it is swiftest in its march of duty, for duty becomes a 
blissful pleasure when interpreted by love. Unless the 
character of this heaven-bom grace so changes that its 
sublimest features are blotted out when we stand before 
the throne, it must seek for its highest development amid 
the employments of heaven. It will burst forth with 
new beauties, become odorous with new fragrancies, 
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develop fresh phases of existence, manifest itself through 
ten thousand new channels of action, as it finds scope for 
its loftiest energies amid the larger activities of eternity. 
Taking love as the keystone of our service both here and 
there, we presume to inquire reverently and humbly 
what directions we may expect that service to take. 

It appears Ukely that until the Church is gathered 
home one of the principal employments of the redeemed 
will be in connection with the progress of the redeemed 
on earth. We cannot imagine that all intelligence of 
the doings of this lower state will be suspended there. 
If there be any memory at all in heaven, surely it will 
connect itself with those scenes and struggles that are 
intimately connected with the welfare of the kingdom 
of the Lord. Need we say. If there be memory in . 
heaven? There is assuredly memory, in its state of 
highest activity in hell. The most clear and distinct 
insight into the ftiture given to us by Jesus, is in that 
parable of the rich man who " lifted up his eyes, being 
in torments," and to whom Abraham said, ^^ Son, 
remember." Just call up one or two of the main ideas 
of that parable. They are these. There will be a full 
remembrance in the state of the lost, of sins committed 
with the companions of their guilt. This will consti- 
tute one element of the everlasting punishment. Again, 
there will be a knowledge possessed, by the redeemed, 
of the fact that the lost are enduring sufferings, which 
are the result of the sins of their former life. The 
monitor who spoke to Dives was not a divine person or 
an angel, but one of the saved patriarchs. This know- 
ledge which the saints possess will extend yet further. 
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They will know the pathway along which the inhabi- 
tants of both those future worlds passed, the conditions 
under which they lived in the present state. Abraham 
knew that Lazarus had received " evil things," — that is, 
suffering and shame, — and Dives " good things," — that 
is, plenty even to luxuriousness ; — during his earthly 
sojourn. It appears, then, that the events transpiring here 
pass in swift review before the eyes of those assembled in 
the upper sanctuary, for "unless there were remembrance 
there could be no sense of individuality. A man cannot 
have any conviction that he is himself, but by constant, 
though often unconscious, operation of this subtle act of 
remembrance. There can be no sense of personal iden- 
tity except in proportion as there is clearness of recol- 
lection." * This being so, without dispute, it is no 
mere surmise or imagination that they who are above, 
one as they are with us, will gaze upon the various 
scenes enacted in the midst of our suffering state. 

A very clear intimation of this blessed truth is given 
us in the words of the Lord Jesus, who tells us dis- 
tinctly, " There is joy in the presence of the angels of 
God, over one sinner thatrepenteth." Yes ! The pulsa- 
tion of a broken heart touches the Tlirone of God, the 
sigh of a contrite spirit stirs the souls of the redeemed. 
There is a vibration through the strings of the golden 
harps, when it is said, concerning any sinner, " Behold, 
he prayeth." Your life, my Christian brother, touches 
eternity at every point. There is not one day or hour 
pass, but has its memorial in heaven. But nothing 
that you do below so sweeps its influences through the 

* Maclaren. 
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ranks of the sons of God, as when you lead a guilty- 
soul to Jesus, and he finds the way of peace through 
the death of the Cross. How many a desolate and 
solitary labourer in the Church has been encouraged by 
this thought ! He has, in the hour of temptation, stood 
his ground alone. His loneliness has only driven him 
closer to the Saviour. The reward of his work has been 
on earthly honour or renown. Here has been a little 
child ; there a poor grey-haired sinner ; yonder, a village 
maiden, who has yielded to the influence of truth, and 
become a child of God. They have been born " kings 
and priests unto God ; " but no earthly chronicle has 
recorded the event ; no trumpet has been blown or 
salute fired in its honour. The worker has been as his 
Master was, " despised and rejected of men." But the 
eye has sparkled with a Divinely kindled lustre, as by 
faith he has seen the reception of the glad tidings in the 
skies ; as the Messenger has borne the news of another 
brand plucked from the burning, another star set in the 
crown of the Saviour, another inhabitant soon to enter 
one of the many mansions, another voice soon to swell 
the coronation Anthem of " The King of kings." 
There can be no doubt but there are watch towers from 
which the progress of the Church below is seen. 

The angels who gathered around Stephen were not 
troubled as were the weeping saints on earth, at the sight 
of the blood in which the Church received her baptism ; 
for they knew enough of the Divine purposes to foresee 
the ultimate triumph of the Bride of Christ, and the 
everlasting defeat of her foe. Her struggles, her mani- 
festations of faith, her integrity to her ascended Lord, 
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her entry into the Roman city, her conflicts with super- 
stition and idolatry, her converts in Cassar's household, 
her apparent reverses and subsequent victories, we may 
well suppose were matters of congratulation among the 
various members of the throng that watched her. Even 
now it is the same. Can there be a single world where 
redeemed spirits dwell, which has not be^n thrilled with 
the intelligence that Africa stretches out' her hands unto 
Grod, that the dark islands of the sea have cast away 
their idols, and worship the one true and living Saviour ; 
that false systems are falling to the ground in the decre- 
pitude of age or the weakness of decay ; that Romanism 
is trembling to its ultimate doom ; and, that the message 
of salvation is interpreted into almost every tongue ? 
The fall of the great foes of the church at the time of 
her perfect triumph, is to be signalled in heaven by the 
cry, " Alleluia for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth." 
We might pause over that picture so beautifully em- 
bodied in every missionary enterprise which John beheld 
in his vision : " I saw another angel fly in the midst 
of heaven, having the everlasting Grospel to preach unto 
them that dwell on the earth, and to every nation, and 
kindred, and tongue, and people." Sublime representa- 
tion this of the interest taken by the loftier order of intel- 
ligences, in the work of spreading the news of the great 
salvation. Here is a non-participant in that salvation, 
winging his way through the firmament with a message 
upon his lips of eternal life ; actuaUy having left the 
courts of the palace of God on purpose that he might 
pour the story of the Cross into the ears of the sons of 
men. Might we not admit the probability, that if angels 
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who had never tasted of redemption's wondrous price ; 
who had never fled to the Cross as suppliant petitioners 
for mercy ; whose fallen brethren no Saviour had ever 
visited to pluck from their doom of woe, — were found 
ready thus on wings of love to bear the joyful news, 
and, with trumpet tongue to utter the joyful sound ; 
men redeemed from the thraldom of sin and placed 
beyond its reach in the realm of light, would be willing 
to engage in any labours to which they might be called by 
Divine Love ? And, if not actually allowed to do the 
same work as the angels ; — if the last opportunily for 
preaching Christ passes away when the lips become cold 
in death ; if the Sabbath-school teacher who is snatched 
from her class can no niore gather round her knees the 
children whose faces become radiant while she tells 
them the story of the Cross ; if the Missionary can no 
more enter the abode of poverty, and point the sin 
enthralled one to the Great Deliverer; if the mother 
can no longer direct her offspring to the better land 
after she has taken that sad farewell of them in which 
she commends them to the care of a never-tiring Provi- 
dence and ever-watchful love ; — there may be ministra- 
tions connected with the world which the saints have 
left behind, which shall yield them even greater gladness 
than those in which they were engaged below. Nor is 
it improbable that we as well as the angels may become 
" ministering spirits " amid the circle that we left on 
earth. There are well authenticated histories of death- 
bed scenes that would intimate as much. The eyes of 
the dying have been lit with a supernatural splen- 
dour as they have seen images of departed ones by 
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their dying beds. The mother has uttered the name of 
her child, the child has exclaimed, " Mother ! " the 
husband and wife have spoken, apparently in the joy of 
recognition, the very syllables by which the dearest 
ones on earth were called. There can be little doubt 
but the gone-before were exercising their heavenly 
ministry towards those who were soon to be their glori- 
fied companions. This employment of the ransomed 
Church may have a far wider application than any of 
us can conceive. There may be missions to fulfil among 
the sons of men which the holiest beings in their earthly 
state cannot perform, secret ministries, wherein it would 
not be well to employ corporeal agents, but, which shall 
be fit missions to engage the most active intellects 
among the glorified. If all the saved are links in one great 
chain, members of one family, heirs of one inheritance, 
partners of one hope ; the thought, that before the throne 
there are employments in which the children of God on 
earth can feel the throbbings of an exalted sympathy, is 
neither unreasonable nor absurd. 

Another employment of the ^' just men made perfect," 
will be an abiding contemplation upon the character of 
God. The possession of faculties and powers, intensified 
as they will be beyond conception in that sts^te, does not 
imply that perfect knowledge will be ours as ^oon as we 
enter the realms of light Even a perfect state may be 
one in which knowledge is progressive. If, upon taking 
up our abode in the mansions of the Father's house, we 
understand everything that we have sighed to know 
while in our imperfection here, thei*e will be an eternal 
rest from all solicitude and care, but none of the plea- 
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sores that come to us from a continual unfolding of the 
wonders that are reserved for our sanctified powers to 
grasp. The Saviour, when His servant was anxious 
and curious to kno\y the reason why He descended to 
such a depth of humility as to wash the disciple's feet, 
replied, " What I do thou knowest not now ; but thou 
shalt know hereafter." Even though Christ was in the 
flesh, one with them in His humanity, they had but a 
very indistinct perception of His human character ; much 
less could they comprehend the wonders of His complex 
Person, or the mysteries connected with the eternal and 
infinite Father. If it was left for them to fathom the 
reason and influence of the actions of Christ in His 
humanity, it was surely a far greater problem for them 
to solve the character of the dealings of Him who hides 
Himself in the thick darkness, and purposely leaves 
Himself unrevealed to His creatures. But we cannot 
construe the words of Jesus to intimate that they should 
know all at once. The " hereafl;er " embraced the 
period, or, rather the endless duration of their glorified 
life, and they were to spend that life in the enchanting 
and delightful employment of contemplating Him and 
His doings, and the infinite relationships of that character 
which was such a strange enigma to them below. 

There is indeed no greater mystery to our finite 
comprehensions than the Being and Character of God. 
The way that He takes, the principles that govern Him, 
are as much higher than our loftiest views of Him, as 
the peaks of the Himalayas are higher than the homes 
of burrowing worms. By searching we cannot find 
Him out, *' Thy way is in the sea, and Thy path in the 
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great waters, and Thy footsteps are not known," When 
countries are ablaze with war; — when homes are desolated 
by pestilence ; — when crushing sorrow, like a thick canopy 
of darkness, overwhelms us, and we are utterly buried in 
the gloom ; we know that He " maketh the clouds His 
chariot," and " walketh upon the wings of the wind." 
When the proud waters go over our head, we are 
assured that " the Lord sitteth upon the flood." But 
we cannot see Him. His purposes are ripening, but 
the process is all dim to our vision, and ever recurring 
questions about His dealings will rise within our bosoms. 
We even question His goodness. In sceptical moments 
we doubt His love. We are ready to say. He might 
prevent sorrow and suffering if He would, and yet the 
chariot of woe all blood-bespattered rolls on, crushing 
beneath its cumbrous wheels myriads of the poor and 
needy. Why does He not stretch out His hand and 
strike tyrants dead ? There will be no rest for our 
spirits except in the belief that we are so short-sighted, 
and Gk)d so infinitely above us, that our greatest con- 
ceptions of His character which we form below, can 
never reach the heights of His sovereignty, or fathom 
the depths of His unspeakable love. We have not suffi- 
cient time, even if we possessed mental and spiritual 
ability, so to contemplate Him as revealed in the Word, 
as to harmonise His strange works with the love we 
believe Him to possess. Those very communications of 
His Word disturb, and sometimes agonise, our minds. 
We believe them, as little children should, but we cannot 
comprehend, them. We travel through their ample and 
fertile fields, but here and there we find what appear to 
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be barrel^ wastes, desolate and rocky, where there spring 
no rills of comfort, and grow for us no flowers of love, and 
no finiit, or com, or wine is yielded for our use. We are 
ready to ask. Why such mystery about His revelations ? 
Why such inscrutability about His teachings ? But 
.the faculties being ripened with which we may contem- 
plate the Divine Being, we shall enjoy rapturous com- 
munications from Him, concerning Himself and His 
dealings with His creatures below. The enlightening 
of the understanding shall fit us to commence a study 
which shall yield satisfaction, ever increasing, so long 
as we continue to engage in it. Seeing Him as He is, 
may refer to more, far ' more than a mere vision of 
His face. It may embrace an inward contemplation of 
Him, by which we shaU discern the secret motives for 
His most perplexing actions, and be enabled to say with 
as much emphasis as John did, ^^ God is love." 

Of such employment we shall never tire. In that 
one word GOD, is wrapped up such an infinite treasury 
of knowledge, that untold myriads of years will not 
abate the ardour of our desire to know more and more 
of its ftdness. The infinite excellences that dwell in 
Him, will, possibly, never all be disclosed, and, in the 
unceasing progress of a glorified life our expanding 
minds will ever be receiving new manifestations of Him 
which shall serve to explain every disposition that He 
has made of us below. Thus our eternal life will be an 
eternal education in the widest and complet^st sense. 
There is no reason why it should not be. Aspirations 
after knowledge are among the finest instincts of our 
nature. No man is so grovelling in his habits as he 
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who is content to abide in perpetual ignorance of those 
subjects which elevate the mind and enlarge the heart ; 
while no man is happier than he who wings his flight 
into realms of knowledge, ever attaining loftier altitudes 
in the serene sky of Truth, and, as He rises, finding 
a wider range of vision stretched out on every side, 
giving new scope for all his powers to play a part in 
those investigations which repay the most attentive 
search. But, oh, to be rising every day in our con- 
templation of the character of God I Oh, to be per- 
petually engaged in studying Him! Oh, to find our 
receptive faculties all engaged drinking in His fiilness ! 
Oh, to have new light thrown upon His dispensations ; 
to find that from His own throne there dart evermore 
beams of living glory that gather round and enfold His 
person, making Him more lovely as the ages roll on, 
until the enlrancement becomes so complete that we 
pant to find nobler hallelujahs by which to celebrate 
His greatness, and declare otu* satisfaction in His love ! 

This continual unfolding of His glories will certainly 
constitute one great source of our bliss. We think. we 
know Him now. But even here the progress we make 
in our knowledge of Him, when our communion with 
Him becomes intensified, astonishes us. A Christian 
man is very much like a traveller, seeking out the 
fairest spots of earth. He begins his travels among the 
hills and valleys of his native country. As he gazes at 
the outspread landscape from the summit of some high 
land; or treads the emerald sward; or looks into the 
clear depths of a mountain stream, and sees the reflec- 
tion of the surrounding verdure, he hails this spot as the 
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most beautiful beneath the sky. Years roll on, and he 
visits some famous Continental nook. When, in the 
early twilight, he beholds the rising sun, scattering 
unknown tints of colour upon the clouds, and making 
the sea to bear a reflection of its fiery glories, at last 
causing to burst upon his view the vast expanse of 
a lovely panorama all glorious in its beams ; he dreams 
that nature, with her varied powers, can paint no fairer 
picture. But in after life he takes a cruise upon the 
Mediterranean Sea, and, while his vessel rides upon the 
bosom of the ocean, he gazes, in the distance at a bui*n- 
ing mountain sending up its column of flame that 
expands at the summit, and spreads forth like a majestic 
blazing palm ; and then he sees reflected in the clear blue 
depths of the ocean beneath him the crags of a thousand 
hills that, lit up, look like palaces, and golden halls, and 
sunlit mansions, and jasper thrones ; and he declares 
that this is the fairest spot of all ; never deeming that 
even in this little world there is such a succession of 
wonders, that each new one outrivals all that have been 
seen before. It is so with us when we engage in the 
contemplation of the Divine Being, as we see Him here 
through a glass darkly, in momentary glances that pass 
away like reflections of a swiftly moving cloud. And 
it will be so there. The longer we are with Him the 
more enraptured shall we become with His perfections. 

In the individuality of our minds, I conceive that we 
shall each study the Divine character from his own stand- 
point. It shall be with us as when a number of artists 
gaze at some splendid building, where science and art 
have combined their costliest efforts to produce symmetry 
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of proportion and grandeur of effect. Each man sees 
it with his own eyes, marking the beauties that appeal 
most to his own senses. One admires the splendid 
sweep of the domed roof, another, the capitols of the 
upholding pillars, another, the elegant castings of the 
massive gates, another, the arrangement of colours in 
the windows, another, the Ufelike appearance of the 
statues that adorn its porticos, another, the beauiy of the 
pictures that are hanging upon its walls. Not until 
they all sit down and compare notes, each telling of the 
point which fixed his own admiration, do they arrive at 
any trtie idea of the real magnificence of the temple in 
which they stood. So in that state of bUss shall each 
one find out something in God that appeals to his 
own sympathies, and, comparing thought with thought, 
idea with idea, glimpse with glimpse, with those who 
are our companions in bhss, shall we become amazed 
with the feebleness of our grasp of heavenly things, and 
the poverty of our conception of that state into which 
grace has brought us. 

We have referred to the Word of God. The more 
devotional our feelings the more instructive do its pages 
become. We think if we could for ever brood over its 
messages of grace, drink in the living water that pours 
from its perennial fountain, sit beneath the shadow of its 
unwithering leaves, bear in our hearts its sublime and 
momentous truths, wear around our necks its sparkling 
jewels that flash with ever-increasing brightness, we 
should be perfectly happy. We sometimes ask our 
Father why, as we tread the golden pavement of its 
hallowed truths, we find stumbling-blocks and slippery 
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places over which we trip and fall ? Why is it beset 
with diflSculties ? Why hangs there a perpetual cloud 
over some parts of its serene and peaceful sky ? Why 
do interpretations so differ about its meaning that the 
fiercest strifes have been the combats that have raged 
around it, the most unseemly passions those that have 
been begotten through the shortsightedness of its myriad 
readers? Is there any reason why we should fail to 
comprehend all of its doctrines, or mistake the interpre- 
tation of its splendid prophecies? God could have 
written it so that its words should be all unveiled before 
us, clear and distinct in their vast meaning. We cannot 
believe that it is always thus to remain a sealed book ; 
that the eyes of the student shall always be dim with 
tears because he is not found worthy to open it. The 
very variety of mould in which the writers cast their 
thought, makes one part intelligible to one believer, and 
another part plain to another child of God, according to 
the tastes or idiosyncrasies of his own mind. The most 
learned of the fathers did not profess to understand it 
all, and, the greatest of its exponents have not been those 
who have written comments upon every verse, but those 
who, taking one book or chapter that appealed most 
eloquently to their own souls, wrought out the meaning 
from the experience of hearts that were conscious of a 
supernatural power which that peculiar portion of the 
Word exercised over their spirits. It is impossible for 
any of us here to obtain more than a whisper of its joyful 
sound. But, just as the higher we ascend the broader 
becomes the landscape, so, as we rise to higher points of 
bliss we shall have discovered to our view, scenes of 
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truth, which, as we turn and gaze upon the varied points 
of the outstretched landscape, shall imprint their features 
with indelible clearness of detail upon our minds. Amid 
the conflict of the sects, and the contention of those who 
set up standards of orthodoxy, and bid us bow to them as 
Nebuchadnezzar did the captive Israelites to the golden 
image, we ask the question, " What is truth ? " with more 
anxiety than Pilate asked the Christ of God. It is 
solved, only as far as its solution is necessary this side of 
heaven. But when we are once past the dim lamps of 
earth, and stand in the light that is from the Lamb and 
the Lamb alone, the question shall be solved, doubts 
shall be removed, and we shall be satisfied. A little 
child, once, upon his dying bed, asked that the Tes- 
tament might be placed between his cold icy fingers 
when they had ceased to move. He thought he was too 
little to be noticed by the Saviour, but, said he, when I 
wake in the resurrection, I will hold up His book, and 
He will be sure to recognise me then as one of His own. 
Picture this of the dying Christian. He falls asleep with 
the Bible in his hand. He enters the world of light as 
a diligent enquirer into its truths, and to his unspeakable 
joy, the Lamb takes the book, opens the seals, interprets 
the mysteries, makes clear the darkest symbolism, ex- 
plores the profoundest doctrines, and the glorified Spirit 
comprehends its meaning as he could not below. 

There is enough in this book to engage the inves- 
tigations of all the redeemed. Upon its themes many 
more volumes have been written than upon any of the 
themes that occupy the attention of human minds. On 
earth the men of God are constantly discovering new 
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veins of meaning as they explore its depths. But there 
are veins of gold in this mine that have never been 
touched, streaks of precious ore that are hidden from 
mortal view. We find but a grain or two when we use 
the most complicated machinery to break up the stones 
that hold the precious metal, and yet we say, " The gold 
of that land is good ;" it repays our diligence though the 
quantity is so small. But then we shall discover that 
just beneath the part that we have reached, there are 
whole regions sparkling with the brightness that allures 
us to further search, and the gathering will be an 
exhaustless delight. We should be content to wait that 
day. We may well lay on one side the difficulties that 
oppress us, and be troubled no more because our minds 
cannot grasp the puzzling secrets. By so much as the 
book is God-like it liiust contain mysteries, but, inasmuch 
as heaven is a state in which we become assimilated in 
all moral perfections to God Himself, we shall find that 
He will pour of His own abundant knowledge into our 
hearts ; and, we shall marvel, not as we do now, be- 
cause we are so ignorant, but because we are able to 
comprehend so much of the great revelation of the love 
which passeth knowledge. To tlie earnest inquiring 
disciple Jesus says, '' Ye cannot bear it now." The 
glory of this Sun would be too blinding for eyes so 
weak, the splendour of this manifestation would make 
earth so unbearable that your lips would be for ever 
saying, " to be gone." You shall only see it, know it, 
comprehend it all when your heart is thoroughly refirjed 
by grace and your vision made perfectly pure, and your 
whole being is a sympathetic agent through which the 
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Divine communications shall for ever pour their streams. 
When we stand outside an old cathedral and look upon 
its painted window, it is a long while before we can 
discover the pattern of its design or the beauty of its 
picture. But when we enter the building, and tiie light 
of the sun streams through, every line starts forth into 
loveliness at once. It is much the same with the Word 
of God. We see only the earthly side of it to-day. But 
when we gather in the vast assembly of worshipping 
spirits there shall pour down upon it, and blaze through 
it, a light which shall make its dullest pages glorious in 
heaven's own revealing. 

If the character and Word of God shall thus be objects 
of pleasing contemplation, it does not appear to the 
writer a materialising of heaven to suppose that we shall 
find great delight in the investigation of His works. 
He has always taken pleasure in them. He gazed with 
feelings of satisfaction upon the world after it had been 
moulded to His purposes. The stupendous vastness of 
His works are not known to the most marvellous explo- 
rations of science. No telescope has scanned the vast 
infinity of space. No geologist has ever solved the 
mysteries connected with the stony crust of this little 
earth. No botanist has ever comprehended the struc- 
ture of a single flower. No anatomist has measured 
the marvels of the tiniest insect. There are vast and 
stupendous laws operating in the universe which cause 
the uttermost bewilderment to^ the greatest minds. 
Speculation has found wings wherewith to soar, but 
they have been melted in the fierce heat of controversy 
that they have met The greatest results of the most 
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ardent enquirers have left men in doubt lest they should 
have overlooked some little fact, left out of their structure 
some little pin, by reason of which mishap the fairy palace 
might totter to the earth. The greatest explorers have 
anticipated in their researches that they should find the 
eternal world a place in which would be revealed to 
them the great secrets, which were so shy of making 
themselves known below. 

The Psalmist, in his true devotional spirit, remarks of 
the works of God that they all praise Him. There is 
scarcely a creature, animate or inanimate, that he does 
not call upon to utter blessing. He makes the whole world, 
and the surrounding universe, one vast orchestra, filling 
the air with a perpetual music of benediction. He knew 
very little, compared with the knowledge we possess 
through the results of science, of the vastness of the 
Divine power which the works of God display, and yet 
he said, " I will triumph in the works of Thy hands." 
Can we conceive how much the Psalmist knows to-day ? 
Three thousand years have been already spent in the 
world of light, during a part, at least, of which time he 
has been engaged in the investigation of those wonderful 
works ; and, who can conceive what light has flooded the 
spirit, what revelations have transported the soul ! When a 
shepherd lad he would gaze from the plains of Bethlehem 
towards the eastern horizon, and watch the morning sun 
rising in its glory, until the poetry of his heart found a 
comparison in the bridegroom coming forth out of his 
chamber, and the strong man rejoicing to run a race. But 
now he requires no more the metaphor to express in figure 
that which was incomprehensible and strange. He knows 
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all the goings forth of the orb of day, and has unravelled 
many of the strange mysteries of the starry lamps of 
night Here, we are overcome by the greatness of the 
subjects that are thrust upon us ; and we shut our books, 
put by our instruments, cease our calculations, and 
exclaim, " Such knowledge is too wonderful for me;" 
but there, they continue with joy to dive into yet deeper 
mysteries, knowing th^t they shall rise fi'om the depths 
as he who descends into the ocean to seek for pearls ; 
richer far than when they entered upon their search. Those 
who, like Solomon, give themselves to understand all 
knowledge, have to inscribe upon the volumes that con- 
tain the result of their exhaustive toil, " Vanity of 
vanities, all is vanity," for the toil is not repaid by the 
results. But in that state there shall be no mourning 
over useless labours, or weeping over unaccomplished 
desires ; the progression in knowledge shall be perfectly 
satisfactory to the soul ; and, if, as the periods roll on, we 
still find that there is more beyond, there will be no fear 
of death to cut short the employment or mar the delight- 
ful task, because the time is hastening on which must 
put its period to the work ; but we shall be filled with a 
perfect repose in the sweet conviction that eternity is 
still before us, and that in its never-to-be-measured ampli- 
tude of timeless duration, opportunities shall be given for 
us to fill to the brim the cup which we take to the 
overflowing spring of knowledge and of truth. 

In the midst of such investigations, oh what a 
field there will be for the varied exercises of our 
mental activities. How can we suppose there will be 
a cold uniformity in our modes of thought above, any 
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more than there is below ? We are not all pursuing one 
theme, all interested in one subject, all enraptured with 
one science, on earth. We have as many mental as 
physical features, as many intellectual phases as we have 
distinct countenances. Infinite variety has stamped our 
Father's work in every department of creation. In this 
variety there is beauty. The loftier the intelligence of 
a being, the greater contrast between him and his fellows. 
The mental states of one man will be so utterly 
diverse from those of another, that brothers born of the 
same parents may be engaged in occupations that are 
revolting each to the other's tastes, because of the strange 
contrast in their dispositions and moods. And yet the 
wants of the world could not be filled up without. 
There ai'e niches in the temple for every form of the 
sculptor's art. There are places upon the walls of the 
academy for every development of the painter's skill. 
There are vacant beds in the garden for every specimen 
of the floriculturist's taste. There is room in the crown 
for each variety of precious stone. And, there is no 
species of mind but will be found to possess its own 
appropriate sphere when the whole economy of the mental 
world shall be complete. Uniformity does not create 
unity. There may be the firmest compact between 
thinkers, the result of whose thoughts upon the same 
subjects is to carry them to regions sundered far. Uni- 
formity does not assist beauty. She fixes her throne 
amid the wildest profusion of the forest or the prairie, 
she has her dwelling-place amid the changing clouds. 
Where the variety is greatest she delights to make her 
home. If the world were all a grassy sward or a golden 
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pavement; if the flowers were all of one hue, or the birds 
of one plumage^ or the sky of one perpetual unchanging 
tint, or the sea so stately in its march as never to send a 
wave above a certain point or recede below a settled 
mark ; if each human voice sang the same note^ however 
sweet ; if each eye kindled the same fire, however bright ; 
if each man had been built in the same mould, however 
beautiful, the world would be monotonous as a dungeon, 
and dreary as a convict celL The &ct is that Grod required 
no peculiar moulds in which to fashion his choicest crea- 
tures. He cast them forth from His hand in rich profusion 
of generous blessing, and each of the myriad forms in 
which they shine add lustre to the perfection of His work. 
Such variety, being so God-like, may be looked for 
in that world where His perfections shine in their un- 
interrupted brightness. The nearer we get to its source 
the more likely we are to behold it in its completeness 
and glory. And, if in the midst of the variety of 
earth, the diversity of mind shines forth with exceeding 
splendour; surely the beatific state shall display those 
varieties of activity, in their appropriate spheres of 
service for the King. The eloquence of the tongue, 
the skill of the hands, the genius of the mind, will find 
ways of assisting in the one delightfiil work of glorify- 
ing Christ How very expressive and beautifiil are the 
following words: "What realms, — vast, profound, 
measureless, remain yet to be explored ! Death would 
bring a pang to the Christian, versed in discovery and 
ardent for illumination, if it must for ever quench his 
knowledge, and debar its enlargement Must he leave 
every question unsolved ? Every suspense unrelieved ? 
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Must his invention be waste, and his labour vanity ? Is 
there nothing in his elevation which shall still lift him ? 
Nothing in his present pathway which still is onward ? 
Here he wrought at principles, was engaged in calcula- 
tions. Here was his toil of pupilage and initiation. 
There he may build his orrery among the stars, and look 
out over all the heavens! . . . Nor need we suppose 
that the lettered taste finds there no gratifications. In 
thought, beautiful and graceful, only can religion live, 
and piety meet its congenial element. What numbers, 
spontaneously sweet, may flow I What imaginings, 
self-excited, may kindle I And if we may speak our 
impressions of that heaven, it is not so much that parti- 
cular directions of inquiry and disquisition prevail, but 
that they have given formation and strength to mental 
habits, and have furnished resources which heaven alone 
can fully occupy and employ. All nature may appear 
to them one self-interpreting symbol, bringing out to 
their eye far more than those secrets which once they 
sought; and all knowledge, in its exquisite and lovely 
refinements, may prove to have been but one intellectual 
preparation for perceptions and relishes of the great 
and wonderful to which it could never have aspired."* 
As we suggested before, in all these employments, love 
will be at once the motive and the power of action. 
We shall know because we love, and the more our love 
expands the more shall we desire to know. If the 
whole universe stretches out before us its ample fields, 
there will be one Being in the centre of the scene who 
shall inspire every act of service. He shall be at once 

* Dr. Winter Hamilton. 
I 
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the centre of om* life, the teacher of onr souls, and ihe 
leader of our investigations throughout eternity. No 
unworthy motive shall rise within us to spoil any of the 
services in which we may engage. We shall possess 
but one inspiration, be moved only from one centre. 
Our minds shall no more be wayward, our affections 
no more trembling from pole to pole, our eyes no more 
tempted to wander towards scenes in which He has no 
delight The language of His book, the beckoning of 
His finger, shaU be the signal that we seek, before we 
pursue any study, engage in any investigation, or tKad 
any new pathway of joy. And yet our love to Him 
will lead us ever onward, and through it our interest in 
all the realms over which He rules shall be deepened ; 
and thus, in every act we perform, we shall have in view 
the pleasing of die King, our Friend, our Brother, and 
Saviour. 



CHAPTER VI. 



■ Ot 



THE WORSHIP Of HE/VEN. 



" 'Tib Heaven begnn below 
To hear Christ's praises flow 

In Zion where TTi« name is known : 
What win it be above 
To sing redeeming love, 

And cast oar crowns before His throne ! 

" When we adore Him there 
We shall be void of fear, 

Nor faith, nor hope, nor patience need ; 
Love will absorb us quite. 
Love in the midst of light. 
On God's eternal love shall feed. 

" Oh ! what sweet company 
We then shall hear and see 1 

What harmony will there aboxmd ! 
When souls nnnnmber'd sing 
The praise of Zion's King, 

Nor one dissenting voice is foxmd ! 

" With everlasting joy. 
Such as will never cloy. 

We shall be fiU'd, nor wish for more ; 
Bright as' meridian day, 
Cabn as the evening ray, 
Full as a sea withont a shore. 

" Till that blest period come, 
Zion shall be my home ; 

And may I never thence remove. 
Till from the Church below 
To heaven at once I go, 

And there commune in perfect love I" 

Joseph Swain. 1792. 



^\it MorBJ^ip 0f '§mbm. 



\ MONG all the celestial delights begotten by love, 
-^^ there is none more complete than the worship in 
which we shall engage in our estate of eternal joy. 
Heaven is represented as a sanctuary. In the earlier 
portion of the Bevelation it is described as a temple. 
In the latter chapters we are told, " I saw no temple 
therein, for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb are 
the Temple thereof." These representations may appear 
to contradict each other, but if we look at them more 
closely we shall see that they are in perfect harmony. 
Look at the picture. There is a temple. The whole of 
Heaven is represented as that shrine of devotion. All 
the inhabitants of the celestial home are within its pre- 
cincts. It is large enough to hold the great congre- 
gation assembled from East and West, from North 
and South, who " sit down with Abraham, and Isaac, 
and Jacob in the kingdom of heaven." It needs no 
enlargement as the hosts gather to its gates. It has 
been constructed according to the measuring-line of 
the angel, and its wide circumference is proportioned 
to the numbers who shall share its joys. And yet 
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again, " there was no temple therein." It is a city ; 
it holds a throne, "the Throne of God and of the 
Lamb," and they are the Temple of it. It is con- 
ceived by some that the first representation gives us 
an indefinite and perhaps imperfect view of heaven; 
the last, one that is more clear and defined, the descrip- 
tion rising gradually to a higher state of spiritual refine- 
ment until the whole of the blessedness is seen centring 
in the Godhead and the infiuences that flow fi*om Him. 
"At the first we behold more of arrangement and 
activity, more of recent earthly remembrance and asso- 
ciation, but at the end there rise more congregated won- 
ders, more calm, more fixedness, more rest."* I rather 
incline to the idea that the Holy Spirit desires us to 
regard heaven not as having within it a building 
" whither the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord unto 
the testimony of Israel," where, at stated times, may be 
seen the assembled members of the family of worshippers ; 
but, as One living Temple, in which the worship is the 
engagement of the whole assembly ; where they need no 
holy place because all is holy, no select abode because 
there are no sins, or sorrows, or cares firom which to 
flee, no quiet habitation because all is peaceM and 
serene, no weekly gathering or yearly festival because 
every act of each inhabitant is an act of worship, and 
whenever the strains of celestial song burst fi'om the 
lips of any of the host, God is there to listen to the 
language He perpetually inspires. " Separate seasons 
for adoration and praise will not be required, for God 
will be in every act and feeling."! The glory fills the 

* Dr. Winter Hamilton. t Oeorge Bogers. 
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place, the incense ascends from every part, the songs 
are borne on every breeze towards the Throne, the 
worship is the congenial element that fills the house, the 
occupant of the llirone scatters His influences through 
all the many mansions, so that it is expressively said, 
^^The Lord Gk)d Almighty and the Lamb are the 
Temple thereof." 

The idea of worship, then, is really the central thought 
that rises in the midst of all the conceptions we form of 
heaven. Sometimes it even s6em8 to exclude all others. 
That idea is doubtless the correct one which admits of 
all the other employments, but adds this, not simply as 
an addenda to the list, but rather as a living pulse that 
thrills and throbs right through them all; elevating their 
sphere, increasing their delight, intensifying their signi- 
ficance, hallowing their joys. This idea suggests one of 
the great contrasts to the worship of earth. We talk of 
our places of worship as though Ebenezer-like they rose 
in the midst of the world's wilderness of cares, as shrines 
to which, for a little while we could pay a visit, and then 
resume our journey. We are like the Israelites who 
had to wait until the camp was pitched before they could 
assemble at their devotions, or enjoy the benedictions of 
priestly lips, or smell the sweet savour of the sacrificial 
offering. We go on our way, rejoicing in the strength 
of the heavenly meat, supplied to us in '^ the house of 
prayer ;" but before the dial points to the hour when we 
are to return for another portion, we are often hungry 
and thirsty, our souls fainting within us for the nourish- 
ment which Gt>d alone can give. The interludes are so 
Aill of engrossing cares, the acts of our daily life are so 
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little like iinto the worship of hallowed hearts and lips, 
that oar faith becomes cold, our zeal relaxes, our love 
faints, onr hope is bedimmed. Like David, we exclaim, 
^^ My soul longeth, jea, even &inteth for the courts of 
the Lord, mj heart and mj flesh crieth out for the 
living God." We are not holy enongh, and, if we 
were, the influ^ces of the world are not pore enongh 
to keep onr frames always in a spiritual ecstacy in the 
midst of an earthly state; so, we need those places of 
special communication, where, as ^ as possible, the 
world is shut out from us, and we are shut in with 
Christ But there, it is such a perpetual commingling 
of our thoughts with the thoughts of God ; such a con- 
stant reflection upon His Person, His attributes and 
glory ; such a complete isolation from all that is earthly 
and sensual ; the gates are so barred agmnst the entrance 
of polluting influences from without, that our eternity is 
spent in that spiritual state which is a preparation for 
those higfier forms of worship in which we are ready to 
engage at any moment of our glorified history. We 
need no Sabbath bell to call us to the task, the heart is 
always ready, the lips always in tune, the new song eveif 
on the tongue, the spirit in perfect concordance with all 
the influences that tend to animate and uplift the being. 



L 

We may enquire into the inspiration of tlie worship^ 
Everything depends upon the Being in whose honour, 
and before whose throne, we bow. This will, of necessity, 
materially afiect the character of our devotion and the 
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purify of the motive by whleli we act It cannot be 
true, unless it be in honour of an exalted person, and 
inspired bj a lofty sentiment Looking at those passages 
in the Word of God which more particularly define the 
character of the act, we find that all who engage in it are 
turned toward this ^^ Throne of God and of the Lamb/' 
It is the Lamb who is figuratively represented as stand- 
ing upon Mount Zion having ^^ with Him an hundred 
forty and four thousand ;'' it is before the Throne to 
the honour of that Lamb, that they sing the new song, 
" Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, 
and wisdom, and riches, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing." They are said again to sing 
^^ the song of Moses the servant of Grod, and the song 
of the Lamb." They praise God, but it is as the God 
of Salvation. They give thanks to the Lord Grod 
Almighty, bilt it is in connection with the mediatorial 
work of the King set upon the holy hill of Zion, for 
they speak of Him as having taken to Himself His great 
power and reigning. In one case, certainly, the work of 
redemption is not specifically hinted at, but the great 
act of creation supplies the key-note of their melody. 
They say, " Thou hast created all things, and for Thy 
pleasure they are and were created." They acknow- 
ledge the great power of God in fashioning the world 
and filling it with such wondrous glories. But the 
loftiest homage that they render to the Father is that 
which they give to Him as He appears in connection 
with His Son, when they record the triumphs of His 
grace in the sorrows and sublimities of Calvary. 
" Thou wast slain and hast redeemed us," is the burden 
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of iheir ecstacy. They " have washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb/' is the 
language whereby we are introduced into their society, 
as we gaze with awe and' raphire at the perfection of 
their service. An exalted Saviour is the " all in all " of 
that heavenly home. Redemption through the blood of 
the slain Lamb forms the one, the perfect, the ever- 
lasting triumph, of the members of the worshipping 
throng. 

In this fact there is vast instruction. May we not 
gather from it that the work of the Son of Grod is 
regarded as the greatest that has ever proceeded from 
Divine love. It is this that surrounds the Father with 
the greatest affluence of glory, brings Him the most 
amazing wealth of renown, fills His dwelling-place with 
a perpetual incense of praise, and gems His brow with 
the brightest stars that deck His imperial crown. There 
is no note so full of music to His ear, no theme so 
delightful to His soul. It is suggestive of a triumph 
such as, until the Redeemer wrote with His own blood 
the words " It is finished," and, gave the angels who 
were waiting round His cross a key-note of victory that 
they should strike at once upon the strings of golden 
harps, and that should vibrate .for ever through the sky, 
had never been achieved before. The Father looked 
with sweet complacency upon the Son of His love, when 
He sent down upon His head the dove of peace, after 
He had emerged from that mystic baptismal washing in 
the Jordan ; proclaiming, " This is my beloved Son in 
whom I am M^ell pleased ;" and again, when upon the Mount 
of Transfiguration, the Redeemer met the representa- 
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tives of the Old Testament Church, and the Voice in 
re-assuring tones pealed through the still air upon His 
listening ear ; but, the Father's delight in that work is 
expressed in no such numbers as when He opens the 
courts of heaven to admit the worshippers who throng 
around the person of the God-man. He taught the 
morning stars to sing for joy over a world created, but 
He fills the eternal courts with anthems over the results 
of a world redeemed. 

We may also see the value in which the atonement is 
held by idl those inhabitants. ^^ I am not ashamed," 
said the Apostle, " of the Grospel of Christ." It had 
procured sufficient reproach and dishonour, if those 
things could have made him ashamed ; it had placed his 
wrists in chains, his body in a dungeon, and his life in 
jeopardy every hour. And yet he could say, " God 
forbid that I should glory save in the Cross of our Lord 
Jesus Christ." It was the symbol of misery, the badge 
of sorrow, the butt of contempt ; yet he triumphed in it, 
not indeed for what it was, but, for the subUme truths that 
it represented to his mind, enabling him to say, ^^ Thanks 
be unto God who always causeth us to triumph in Christ." 
He was anticipating the final theme. His soul was 
striking upon the home chord. He had sympathy with 
the one note that filled the souls of the great multitude 
who were arrayed in white and bearing palms. They 
who are in heaven forget not the Cross. They do not 
reckon it a sanguinary theme when they sing about the 
blood. The atonement is not to them a myth or a 
dream. The death of Christ is not simply the mar- 
tyrdom of a patriot or a reformer, it is the death of the 



124 WITHIN THE GATES. 

Son of God, the sacrifice of the redeemer of man. It 
would rob their song of its vitality, if redemption were 
expunged from their creed. They believe in the Cross 
as firmly as when filthy, and sin-stained they plunged 
in the fountain that was opened at Calvary. If you 
have outgrown the atonement ; if the story of the Cross, 
by constant repetition has become stale ; if the death of 
Jesus is no theme for rapture, if you tire of the songs 
that speak of Him, you have no sympathy with those 
thronging myriads who praise Him day and night for — 

" Jesns tlie Lord their harps employ, 
Jesns my love they sing, 
Jesns the theme of both our joy 
Sounds sweet from every string." 

The burden of the hymn-book should be Christ. 
His name is the everlasting name. His gospel the 
everlasting gospel, His praise the everlasting employ- 
ment ; and, if we would become assimilated in our wor- 
ship here to that which rings through the eternal courts, 
we must be more constantly inspired with the thrilling 
music which the devout mention of such a name should 
create. " Jesus Christ, the same yesterday," for to 
Him gave all the prophets witness ; " to-day," for the 
members of the blood-bought Church find their sanc- 
tuary of refuge and their river of comfort, both 
beneath His Cross ; and " for ever," for through the 
eternal ages there rings forth in His honour the new 
song. Does the Cross ever appear so attractive as 
when we see it in the midst of associations such as 
these? Do the wounds of Jesus ever reflect so much 
glory ? Ah, no ! it is only thus we comprehend " the 
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mystery of Godliness, God manifest in the flesh." In 
the inspiration of all true worship below or above, 
" Christ is all, and in all." 



II. 

The second part of this chapter will deal with the 
creatures who engage in this worship. It were easy to 
conjecture what beings are thus inspired with the spirit 
of praise ; but we are not left to imagination or fancy. 
The fifth chapter of the Eevelation distinctly sets before 
us the vast array of intelligences, whose one united 
work is to offer their spontaneous tribute of lofty 
adoring praise. The four living creatures represent, 
perhaps, one of the loftier order of angelic beings. The 
four and twenty elders are representative of the whole of 
redeemed humanity. They are those who have been 
made " kings and priests unto God." United with theirs 
is the voice of the many angels who could only be 
reckoned in the vast assembly as " ten thousand times 
ten thousand, and thousands of thousands." But further 
on the list is extended, the number still more greatly 
augmented. " Every creature which is in heaven, and 
on the earth, and under the earth, and such as are in 
the sea, and all that are in them, heard I saying, 
Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, be unto 
Him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, 
for ever and ever." 

The purpose of John was to display such a vast united 
ascription of praise to the Lamb, that the whole intelli- 
gent creation left no part unrepresented in the blissful 
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task. Tet^ it is perhaps remarkable, that the fonr living 
creatures actually join in the very words which the 
elders use, when they speak of their own redemption and 
exaltation as the result of the mediatorial work of Christ. 
In the song of the angels there is a more general decla- 
ration of the worthiness of the Lamb to " receive power, 
and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing." 

Various fanciful interpretations are given concerning 
these living creatures, and the reason for their joining in 
the words of this sublime anthem. We need not advert 
to them here. There is evidently one general chorus of 
praise taken up by all the angelic hosts, but, as though 
to show their complete sympathy in the explicit declara- 
tion of the blood- washed, these four, fall down with the 
elders, before the throne, while they exclaim, "Thou 
hast redeemed us to God by thy blood.'' They not 
only give praise for redemption, but they give praise 
with us. Christ is precious to them because He has 
given them new companions of their bliss, and they 
gather around the one throne, because they have but one 
Kjng, even Jesus, " The Alpha and the Omega, the 
the first and the last." 

But in the fourteenth chapter of the Revelation those 
who have their Father's name written on their foreheads 
sing a new song ; not now with the angels, but, strangely, 
apart from both angels and elders, for, they are said to. 
sing it " before the four living creatures and the elders." 
And it is a song that no man can learn but the 144,000 
of the redeemed. Can you not imagine the details of 
the scene? The angels with folded wings stand in 
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rapt attention as they listen to the harmony, in which, 
even thej, with all their sanctified intelh'gences, cannot 
join. The " first-fruits unto God and the Lamb " pour 
forth notes which the first created ones of the Most High 
cannot learn. The mystery of redeeming grace is such 
that, although they bend with attentive eyes over the ark, 
they cannot peer so deep as the eye of faith can gaze, and, 
although they listen with ears attuned to melody, they 
cannot catch the high key-note of the strain. There is 
a path which the eagles' eye hath not seen, and there is 
a way which the angel's eye hath not kenned ; it is the 
way of dying love, the way of forgiving mercy, the way 
by which the sinner reaches the cross, the way along 
which he travels through paths of tribulation to his 
station in the skies. Yes I we may call to the winged 
hosts before the throne, 

'* Angels assiBt onr miglity joys ; " 

but imless, here on earth, our lips are tuned to sing 
that new song, the choirs of cherubim and seraphim, 
cannot even strike the key. An eloquent preacher 
thus remarks upon this sublime fact, ^^ We doubt not 
there will be many and various hymns chanted in the 
celestial temple, archangel to angel, cherubim to sera- 
phim, and man to man, will roll sublime choruses, such 
as our speech cannot now embody, nor our thought 
embrace. But one hymn there will be peculiar to men. 
One anthem shall be heard in which none but those who 
were once ready to perish will be able to join, but which 
their voices shall never be weary of uttering, " Thou 
wast slain, and hast redeemed us to Grod by Thy blood 
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out of every kindred and tongue, and people and nation." 
It will not be from an angel's lip that this anthem will 
issue. . . , But men, those who had rebelled, and been 
the enemies of God ; those who had been on the brink of 
perdition, and who nevertheless have been raised to 
glory and immortality — men will dwell with ecstasy on 
the achievement of the Lamb, and weave that blessed 
name into their loftiest measure, and shrine it in their 
sweetest harmony. • • . Indeed, as the triumphant church 
pours forth its praises, angels may, and we are told they 
will, chime in with the tbrilling notes, and strike to the 
same ascriptions their instruments of music But the 
burst of gratitude, the rush of thankful confession, the 
devotedness of soul breathed into the swelling peal — 
these require a personal interest in the sacrifice of the 
Lamb, and those only who can say, '^ He died for us," 
will be able to throw themselves, as it were, into the 
anthem, " Worthy the Lamb that was slain." * 

What an engagement this for human lips ! Children 
of the living God think of it Murmuring, repining, 
questioning your Father's love, are the uses to which 
you put the instruments that are given you to employ 
in this holy service. When you do utter a song, it is 
with a faltering heart and failing speech, and a voice 
that lacks in melodious fulness ; but then your only 
strain shall be praise, your only language that of adora- 
tion, and nothing shall mar the harmony of the strain 
in which your gratitude finds expression. 

How inconceivably sublime shall be the great sound 
arising &om a host so immense in its concourse, and 

* Heniy Melyille. 
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SO united in its work? Begard the 144,000 and tlie 
thousands of thousands as literal numbers, if jou will ; 
but let the host be swollen to the ^'multitude which 
no man can number," and how overwhelming in its 
grandeur must be the strain ? You have listened to the 
pealing choruses of ELandel's greatest works of music 
when thousands of human voices have formed the choir. 
There can be no sensation more thrilling in its nature, 
no sound more inspiring to your faith. But what com- 
parison will the concourse bear to the multitude which 
shall be gathered in the great festivities of heaven, to 
pour forth the raptures of their hearts in the music of 
the new song. Imagination falters as it spreads its 
wings to reach the lofty height, the human mind cannot 
grasp the astounding fact Yet we can well conceive 
that when the harper's music accompanies and mingles 
with the various voices, without one jarring note to 
interrupt the perfection of the harmony, it will be indeed 
as " the voice of many waters, and as the voice of 
mighty thunderings." Shall we join the strain? Have 
our hearts been washed in the blood of the Lamb ? If 
not, the song shall rise, notwithstanding our absence 
from the place. It may be that from the habitation of 
darkness we shall hear the murmurings of brethren, 
sisters, parents, companions of earth, singing the lofty 
notes ; but, there shall be a brid^celess s^ulf separatinfc us 
for ever from their midst ^ ^ ^ « 

HL 

We now venture to devote a few lines particularly to 
the consideration of the music that assists the worship. 

K 
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It has been said bj Latrobe that ^^ Thronghont the 
Scripture we find no argument for the immortalily of 
the sister arts. But music, the most enchanting vehicle 
for the communication of ideas, as well as the most 
natural and refreshing mode of utterance to an over- 
flowing soul, derives authority from its very nature, no 
less than from holy writ for its eternal duration.'^ One 
of the most noticeable features in the description of the 
heavenly delights is found in the words of the Apostle, 
" I heard the voice of harpers harping with their 
harps.'' The sound of trumpet is referred to, but rather 
as arresting the attention and calling the inhabitants of 
heaven to hear some message from the throne. The 
harp is the instrument upon which the angels play their 
inspiring notes. From the ages of antiquity this instru- 
ment in its various forms has been regarded as one of 
the sweetest of all the assistants to the melody of song. 
In those early days when men were scattered abroad, 
living a nomadic life, in the wildest freedom of 
existence, and yet knowing something by tradition of a 
God who was ready to accept their rudest sacrifices, 
they would let the zephyrs sigh through the strings of 
their ^olian harps, or allow ihoiv fingers to move along 
their guitar-like instruments, while the heavenly breezes 
lifted their songs on high. In later days, when kings 
and princes wore burdened with the cares of State, they 
would relieve the rigour of their existence by listening 
to the minstrel notes. In the Temple there were 
stringed instruments, and others constructed with a 
variety of i)ii)08, to be used in the services of the 
saored house ; for thus spake the Psalmist : '^ As 
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well the singers as the players on instroments shall 
be there." 

Thus, opportunity was given for artificers in cunning 
work to dedicate their talents to the service of their 
heavenly King, in the production of instruments that 
should assist the singers when they gathered together 
in His name. The Temple was fall of harmonies, and 
there would strike upon the attentive ear sounds that were 
exhilarating and refreshing to the multitudes of loving 
spirits that gathered within its courts. We have no 
certain intimation when those instruments went out of 
use. Possibly they passed away with the Jewish 
ritual. Certainly there is no record in the New Testa- 
ment of the early churches gathering to listen to their 
strains. But it would be altogether unfair to leave out 
of our consideration the fact that then the worshippers 
had no abiding dwelling-place; that they were com- 
pelled to meet as circumstances allowed in private 
houses or caves ; or, at the best in temporary sanctuaries, 
whence they might be driven by the fury of their foes 
if the sound of their worship was heard without It 
may be still an undecided question whether the intro- 
duction of instrumental music in the gatherings of a 
New Testament church has proved a blessing to her or 
not Doubtless a service of such music designed simply 
for the attraction of the crowd may degenerate into 
formalism, rather than tend to promote communion ; or 
may even become a mere musical competition between 
the various players that are engaged in it, thus exciting 
dangerous jealousies among the people of God. The 
danger, however, will lie in setting a value upon the 

k2 
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music rather for what it is in itself, than for the devo- 
tion which it should represent in bringing to the 
service of God some of the most beautiful powers that 
He has bestowed upon the human soul, in dedicating to 
His glory the finest results of artistic skill in the pro- 
duction of sweet harmonies of sound. An instrument 
of music may become a kind of priestly fimctionary, 
mechanically performing a substitutionary service in the 
place of the worship of the living souL Objections 
would vanish if we could but insure that it would rather 
inspire that gladness which becomes the creature who 
takes upon himself the praises of the Most High. It 
should never be used for any meaner purpose. It is 
prostituted from its lofty seat when employed simply to 
satisfy the tastes of a few punctilious hearers^ If it has 
ever been the means of gathering a large congregation 
to hear the Word of God, it has seldom kept the people 
together who have been drawn by its melodious notes. 
If the life of the preacher and the piety of the 
members will not draw those who are without, the most 
costly pipes ever fashioned, will not do it Or, even 
should the ritual be so elaborated and the harmonies so 
arranged that they appeal to the finer sensibilities of 
nature, and attract men to the gates of the Lord^s house ; 
the hearers will return home as they came, still dead in 
trespasses and in sins; if they come merely to be amused, 
as though the house of God were a theatre, or simply to 
be lifted up in their feelings as ,if they listened to an 
opera. When such is the case, both the instrument and 
the sanctuary had better be closed. The Sabbath of 
rest is no time for an instrumentalist to display his skill, 



THE WORSHIP OF HEA VEN. 133 

or for listeners to gather simply that their ears may be 
ravished with his strains. 

What then is the true idea of music, and the proper 
place for it to occupy in relation to the worship of God ? 
It is just that which is represented to us in these de- 
scriptions of heaven. There, no unholy emulations stir 
the breasts of the players. The golden harps in the 
hands of the blest inhabitants make a sweet sound, the 
trumpets make a loud noise, but it is " unto the Lord." 
The vocal and instrumental music mingle in their har- 
monies, but the harmony of the voice loses nothing of 
its power, because of the melody thai pours itself through 
the silver strings. The one is as much the interpreta- 
tion of the language of the heart as is the other. The 
strains mingle so that the music is the true accompani- 
ment to the song. The objections to instrumental music 
in earthly worship, which we are compelled to respect, 
spring from two sources, first: — the thoughtlessness 
of demeanour of many who are engaged to play ; the 
professional character, and perhaps the gracelessness 
of the instrumentalist who does it only for the display 
of the talent he possesses, or the monetary reward of his 
toil ; secondly : — the fact, that too frequently, the sound 
of the organ is considered to be sufiicient, and the wor- 
shippers refrain from lifting their voices at all, or simply 
use them in a mere languid strain. These objections 
touch no vital spring ; they do not even imply that in 
the music itself there is necessarily anything detrimental 
to, or destructive of, true worship. Objections quite as 
potent might be urged against the use of song at all. 
Worship cannot be absolutely pure on earth, whatever 
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restrictions may be put upon the worshippers, however 
you guard it with the most sacred sanctions. And these 
objections may be, and in many cases are, removed, and 
if the Church were lifted up to the true devotion of her 
spiritual life, she would find these mechanical aids no 
hindrance, but rather a vast assistance to her praises, 
even as they find them so above. Let it be ours so to 
guard againt their misuse, to see that they never dis- 
place the vocal harmonies, that we may become not only 
in form, but also in spirit, conformed to " the general as- 
sembly and Church of the First-bom," and to the harpers 
who stand upon the glassy sea. George Herbert was one 
of the choicest and sweetest spirits who ever breathed in 
this earthly state. It was his joy to compose those 
sweet melodies which have refreshed so many a weary 
pilgrim on the heavenward way. He delighted to take 
his lute or viol and sit in some retired nook, and play, 
and sing, and wait for heaven. And when he reached 
the borders of the celestial home, he rose suddenly from 
his bed, and asking for one of the instruments that had 
so cheered many of his solitary hours, exclaimed — 

" My God, my God 
My mnsic shaU find Thee 
And every string 
ShaU have his attribute to sing." 

It was the prelude of the eternal employment where 
the music, perfected as it could not be on earth, shall 
lift the worshippers upon its wings to that state of delight 
which will contrast with the purest and most heavenly 
frame of mind that the child of God possesses here. 
Then may we say — 
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Enongh of earth 1 lo ! round the sapphire throne, 

Bange seraphs, front to front with mshing wing, 

In nnmber nmnberless, in glory one ; 

From lip to lip their lauds alternate ring ; 

Hark 1 how with angel-touch they sweep the string. 

And joyous chant, as on creation's mom : 

' Holy, thrice holy Lord, of Kings the King I ' 

Crowned be that head once wreathed with pointed thorn.'* 



IV. 

The fourth division of this chapter will be devoted to 
some of the peculiarities that mark this worship. 

We are struck with the Humility of the worshippers. 
Humility is a grace that flourishes on earth, and the loftier 
the station of the being in whose heart it grows, the more 
exquisite is its beauty. It has a loveliness all its own. 
Its radiance will add lustre to a ducal coronet, it will 
brighten the gems of an imperial crown. It is a grace 
worthy of cultivation by a queen. But amid themes so 
bright, and joys so o'errushing in their fulness, can we 
expect it to live in the King's palace above ? Yes I — ^we 
find it in its fullest development and its loftiest manifes- 
tations there. Those who are the nearest to the Divine 
presence, beneath the very shadow of the Kingly glory, 
fall down on their faces to worship. The nearer we 
approach the Saviour, the more unworthy shall we feel 
of His grace. The closing days of our earthly pilgrim- 
age will be those in which we most forcibly feel that 
He deserves all the glory of our salvation; and, when we 
see Him as He is, with no cloud or veil between 
the beauty of His person and the revealed wonders of 
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His work, overpowering will be the effect of such 
vision upon our souls. This humility shall be so real 
that, while we bow, we shall pluck the very crowns 
from off our heads and cast them at His feet ; willing to 
surround Him with every emblem of His victorious 
grace that He has bestowed upon us. This is a majes- 
tic view of that worship. No earthly element of vain 
glory in the varied acts. Jesus in the centre, upon His 
throne. The song inspired at the throne, and rolling 
from it tiurough all the coiuts. The multitude singing 
in chorus, and as soon as each soul takes up the strain 
upon his lips, bidding his outstretched hand seize His 
crown, and cast it before the King of kings ; then the 
whole assembly, in its vast and gathered numbers, bow- 
ing down with uncovered heads to pay Him reverence. 
In that hour shall the last sentence, the £:reat ascription 
of His own matchless prayer, be folfiUed, L its language 
be applied to Himself, His Father, and the Spirit, by 
those whom He taught the strain, " Thine is the king- 
dom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever, amen." 
When we cultivate this grace we are not cultivating a 
flower that will die, but a plant born from heaven, 
trained for heaven, to live in heaven for evermore. 
Sweetest of the graces, it shall bloom in fields of light 
the brightest of all the decorations worn upon the Jrobes 
of the redeemed. 

How forcibly too are we reminded of the fact that this 
worship is incessant. " They rest not day and night" 
It is not needfiil to suppose that every separate moment 
of each redeemed life is spent in uttering the words of 
adoration, or that the Bedeemer desires the exclusion of 
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those other employments which we have mentioned 
before. We rather have represented to us the whole life 
of the glorified as one unending strain of adoration, no 
break in the devotional feelings of the soul even if there 
is interruption in the language of the lips ; the heart ever 
being attuned and the voice always ready to take up the 
strain. There are many moments on earth when we 
cannot sing ; black hours of despair ; desolating seasons 
of doubt; withering moments of great sorrow; times 
when we exclaim, " that it were with me as in months 
past." We could as easily fly to our heavenly home as 
sing in seasons such as these. It is our winter-time 
and every bird of joy has fled, every leaf of hope has 
withered, every flower of comfort has drooped. We 
are weary and heavy hearted. Across our pathway a 
great shadow hangs. We cannot raise a single note 
of gratefiil hallelujah. But it is not so i^ere. 
The worship of that " house not made with hands " is 
perpetual. There is no gap between the services. The 
worshippers come and go in the midst of the temple, but 
they " go out no more for ever." The song ends not 
The service ceases not. It is an everlasting, though 
unwearying, round of melody, and, whenever the voice 
is lifted, all around is in perfect accord and concord 
with the work. On earth, if our devotion once begins 
to flag, it is the commencement of a day of sorrow. 
There it is unflagging. One worshipper cries to another, 
" Holy, Holy, Holy." If the first voice is silent for a 
moment, the second is still hanging upon the seraphic 
note, and if he drops it, it is passed along the line and 
through the throng, so that no vacancy of sad silence 
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before. We rather have represented to us the whole life 
of the glorified as one unending strain of adoration, no 
break in the devotional feelings of the soul even if there 
is interruption in the language of the lips; the heart ever 
being attuned and the voice always ready to take up the 
strain. There are many moments on earth when we 
cannot sing ; black hours of despair ; desolating seasons 
of doubt; withering moments of great sorrow; times 
when we exclaim, " that it were with me as in months 
past." We could as easily fly to our heavenly home as 
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and every bird of joy has fled, every leaf of hope has 
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great shadow hangs. We cannot raise a single note 
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perpetual. There is no gap between the services. The 
worshippers come and go in the midst of the temple, but 
they " go out no more for ever." The song ends not 
The service ceases not. It is an everlasting, though 
unwearying, round of melody, aad, whenever the voice 
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through the throng, so that no vacancy of sad silence 
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while every child of Grod thus expects the utmost purity 
in all the companions of his bliss, he can look forward 
with delight and say, " My own heart — regenerated, 
glorified — ^will become a consecrated altar on which the 
sacrifices of righteousness will be offered continually ; 
self, sin, corruption, no longer burning their defiled 
incense and strange fire, but all shall " grow into an holy 
temple in the Lord."* 

that all impediments that arise firom the corruptions 
within, and the assaults without, might be removed now I 
that in those temples where we gather to celebrate the 
Redeemer's praise ; and, in those homes where the mem- 
bers of the families of the faithful mingle their devotions 
at the footstool of Divine grace ; we might sometimes 
rise in our thanksgivings, until we felt the air so calm, 
and the wafting breezes so pure, ad to assure us, that 
even in our earthly worship we may come nearer than, 
as yet, we have ever reached, to the celestial state ! 

♦ Macduff. 
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THE COM|<1Up<ION OF HEAVEp^. 



•' Anoel Toioes sweetly flinging, 
Echoes through the blue dome ringing ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last ! 
Now, beneath ns all the grieving, 
All the wounded spirits' heaving. 
All the woe of hopes deceiving, 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last ! 

Bin for ever left behind us, 
Earthly visions cease to blind us, 
Fleshly fetters cease to bind us ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last ! 

« • * * 

Not a broken blossom yonder, 
Not a link can snap asunder, 
Stay'd the tempest, sheathed the thunder. 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last I 

Not a tear-drop ever falleth. 
Not a pleasure ever palleth, 
Song to song for ever calleth ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last ! 
Christ Himself the living splendour, 
Christ the sunlight mild and tender. 
Praises to the Lamb we render ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last ! 

Now at length the veil is rended, 

Now the pilgrimage is ended. 

And the saints their thrones ascended ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last I 
Broken death's dread bands that bound us, 
Life and victory around us ; 
Christ, the King, Himself hath crown'd us ; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last I " 

Bonar's Hymns of Faith and Hope. 
2nd. Series. 



C^je €ommnmon d piaixjen. 



rriHERE is no instinct within the hnman breast 
-■^ more deep and abiding than the desire for society 
and fellowship. God " setteth the solitary in families " 
that in the midst of kindred minds faculties may be 
quickened, perception aroused, and sympathies evoked. 
It is the result either of disease or sin when men prefer 
to be alone, when solitude and isolation from their 
fellow-creatures becomes their delight To them there 
is no world but the chamber in which they dwell, the 
barren rock which is their country, or the recess of the 
forest which they have made their retreat. The variety 
of our mental constitution requires that we should 
mingle together. The sides of truth are apprehended 
by one mind which another cannot perceive. Inter- 
change of thought is necessary to perfect the vision of 
the mind by which we gaze upon the realities of life. 
The fleet canoe may wander for weary days upon the 
ocean, manned only by its solitary commander, who 
holds fellowship with the waves, and communion with 
the stars above ; but the solitary life only creates a 
longing for the sound of the human voice that shall 
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greet him when his cruise is over, and he plants his 
feet once more upon the land. Men are driven into 
society not simply for mutual advantage and profit, but 
because existence is an intolerable burden when spent 
alone. 

When the Church was instituted by the Saviour, a 
kinship was established between all its members. He was 
the Head, they were parts of His body. He was the Vine, 
they were the living branches. He was the Shepherd, 
they were the sheep of His flock. He was the Elder 
Brother, and He said to them, " All ye are brethren." 
Societies of Christian men were gathered for worship 
and instruction, but not less for mutual help. So far 
was this recognised in the earlier Apostolic days that we 
are told that " neither said any of them that ought of 
the things which he possessed was his own ; but they 
had all things common." So closely were they united 
by one Divine principle that tlie many dispositions found 
a common ground of union, for they were *^ all one in 
Christ Jesus." However true it may be that their sor- 
rows were the tarnished links of the chain tliat drew 
them and held them together, it was soon discovered 
that the links were of gold, and brought them, through 
paths of anxious care, into a fellowship of joy. When 
they went unto their own company, though the midnight 
hour was the season of their worship, and the caves and 
dens of the earth their sanctuaries, they found rest in 
the mutual solicitude they felt and the common sympa- 
thies they shared. There were signals and tokens 
among them, such as the white stone, and passwords 
more sacred than any masonic signal, and wherever they 
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went they were known as the members of that holy 
society to which their foes gave the name of " Christian." 
The bonds of their inner life were manifested in their 
outward acts one towards another, and the more freely 
the spring of their devotion flowed the more constant 
were their interchanges of fervent hope, loving faith, 
and devoted zeal. Through all the dominions of the 
Saviour they had one sign which has perpetuated itself 
until now, and which is destined, amid all the changes 
in the constitution and surroundings of the Church, to 
remain until their Lord and Master comes again. The 
Lord's Supper represented at once the share they had 
in Him, and the partnership they possessed in each 
other as members of His flesh and of His bones. So, 
throughout the New Testament history, fellowship is 
allowed to be one of the most exalted engagements of 
the faithful. The Communion of the Holy Ghost is 
desired- by the loving Apostle on behalf of all followers 
of the Saviour. Those who walk in the light are to 
hold fellowship one with another. Aye, and they find 
that the nearer they approach the top of the hill 
above whose summit the light dwells ; the city of the 
King from whose windows it streams, and through 
whose gates it pours, the more tender are the ties that 
bind them in their sacred bonds of life and love. If 
in the midst of such fellowship the children of God come 
nearer to each other, than in any other of the employ- 
ments of their renewed and regenerated state ; if in their 
earthly communion they see most dearly the reflection 
of the Divine beauties; surely their communion above will 
constitute an element of the eternal felicity and delight 
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We shall not be lost in the crowd ; we shall not be as 
strangers amid the splendours of the city ; we shall not 
stand there as we might in the midst of a vast assembly 
in a foreign country, knowing nothing of the dialect 
of its inhabitants, and feeling that there can be no 
interchanges of sentiment or thought between us. It 
will not be cold distance, but warm embracing affection, 
ever approaching nearer to the object of its desire. 

It may be well for us to consider some of the various 
similitudes by which heaven and its delights are repre- 
sented to our minds. It is a paradise. Nothing is more 
momentous in the history of our first parents, than the fiict 
that the Lord God walked with them in the garden in the 
cool of the day. Nor did He simply walk with them as 
a silent companion, through the groves and arbours of 
their sweet terrestrial resort They knew His voice, for 
they distinguished it when He spoke to them after the fall, 
as a voice which was well known and easily recognised 
by their ears. The Supreme idea that we form of their joy 
is in connection with those walks at eventide, when the 
Divine Instructor drew nigh to them, and in their holy 
simplicity and purity they drew near to Him. The 
form He assumed, the visage He bore, are all mysteries 
to us ; possibly He may have chosen the human likeness 
which He assumed towards the patriarchs and prophets 
in after-time ; a form, indeed, unlike that in which, sub- 
sequently. He appeared in the flesh in the Person of 
Jesus Christ, because previous to that incarnation there 
could be no traces of sorrow, no lines of grief, upon 
His radiant face. Concerning that New Paradise, 
brighter in all its beauties that are born not of the light 
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of the sun, but of the light of the Divine countenance ; 
we are told that t/iere is the Lamb's dwelling-place, 
that to the living fountains He leads His saints, 
and that upon His generous bounty He feeds them as in 
a garden of rare delights. The restoration of all the 
glories, the bringing back of all the joy of sense, the 
planting of fairer trees, the irrigation of brighter rivers, 
the surrounding with a balmier air, would not suffice if 
the Creator's presence were denied, the communion of 
the creature with his King refused. If the Angel at 
the Gate of Eden had been withdrawn, and the sinning 
pair could have returned after the sacrifice at its gate 
had been offered, and the iniquity had been purged 
away, they would have sought in vain to hear the voice 
or see the face of their beloved but dishonoured Friend. 
But it would have been no Paradise without. The life 
of Enoch outside of Eden was happier than that of our 
first parents could have been within the g^tes, for 
" Enoch walked with God." This will make our para- 
dise above. We shall talk face to face with the Lord 
Himself, as a man talketh with his friend. The Garden 
of the Lord will it indeed be, as Eden never was. 

Moreover it is a home. No vocabulary contains a 
sweeter word, no language a more expressive one. No 
endearments are so real, no bonds so tender, as those 
begotten and enjoyed there. Its associations are the 
sweetest that the wanderer remembers, its resources of 
pleasure the widest that the world affords. He is an 
outcast, indeed, who has no home ; for whom all affec- 
tions are blighted,* all joys dead, all the hallowed asso- 
ciations of the hearth gone. There is not a grace exer- 

l2 
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cised by the Christian but flourishes more brightly when 
seen under the subdued shadow of the humble roof. 
Religion wins its proudest laurels when, it turns the 
house into a palace for Jesus Himself to dwell in, and 
shows how heaven-born is the institution, by sweeping 
through it the influences of Divine love. That state 
above is spoken of not as a city simply, but by the 
Redeemer Himself, as '^ my Father's house." In this 
house there are separate and distinct divisions, " many 
mansions. In these mansions we shall be ^^at home 
with the Lord." Then we shall come to the fiill mean- 
ing of the glowing words of promise, " I will be a 
Father unto you." There is but one family in heaven 
and in earth, and there is but one permanent abiding 
place whither its members shall all be brought 

But what were a home without communion? It 
is because of the sacred confidences that are found 
among its members, that it becomes one of the great 
bulwarks of a nation's security and peace. Those 
people, who, in the true sense of that suggestive word, 
have homes to fight for, will be filled with a nobler 
patriotism and be nerved with a sterner endurance than 
the people whose life is the restless shiftless life of 
a wandering tribe. The fidelities of the members of the 
household to each other ; — sickness and trouble, and even 
failings and faults, making their manifestations more 
beautiful and Christ-like ; clothe the home with an un- 
speakable charm. There are sympathies created, atten- 
tions bestowed, commiserations poured forth, infirmities 
born/B, weakness endured, fellowships enjoyed, such as 
no ^lub or society on earth can show. It is over this 
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sacfed shrine that there hangs a perpetual and unfading 
bow of hope, decked in brighter colours than are be- 
gotten of the dancing rain-drops. Here joy pours forth 
its music more sweet than that of the sonofsters who hail 
the mom. Here peace flows like the river of God that 
springs from the foot of His jasper throne. Here love 
surrounds us with its cloud of incense, fragrant as 
that which is waflbed in the angel's censer. Here pity 
baptizes us in a fount of sympathetic tears. We 
cannot use the word but there rise meanings of fellow- 
ship in the past, and fore-gleams of communion to be 
enjoyed in the future. And in that eternal home the 
throbbings of fellowship shall as much surpass those 
of earth as the dwelling-place above surpasses in lofty 
^grandeur our earthly habitation. When the scattered 
members of a household stand on the threshold of the 
festive season and write to each other of the meeting 
that is near, they say : " I will tell you when we get 
home. What talks wiU we have then 1 How will we 
recount the adventures of the year I We will show 
each other the improvement we have made since we 
last gathered in the home of our silver-haired sire. We 
will speak together, as only brothers and sisters can in 
their parents' house, of our mutual sorrows and joys." 
If there be any use in analogy to teach us lessons of 
truth, we may transfer these ideas to heaven. It were, 
surely no home, if there were no mutual confidences 
among the inhabitants, no attention paid to a brother's 
account of the Divine leadings, no words exchanged 
between the Father and His family gathered at His 
feet. We are the sons of God now, and in the fulness 
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of that Bonship we are to be like Him ; not merely in 
countenance^ but in moral and spiritual features, when 
we see Him as He is. As Christ and His Father are 
one, so we shall be joint-heirs of the inheritance. 

Again, some of its chief delights are represented under 
the metaphor of svUirig down to a supper. This supper 
is in honour of the everlasting union between Christ and 
His people, for it is called " The Marriage Supper of the 
Lamb." The members of the Church are, individually, 
so many brides of Christ, and unitedly they form His 
one spouse whom He has joined to Himself in the indis- 
soluble bonds of grace. And, certainly, a marriage feast 
is an emblem of delight, in which one of the principal 
ingredients is the mutual converse, joyful and exhila- 
rating, of the assembled guests. It is not strange, per- 
haps, but it is certainly significant, that some of the 
sublimest communications that Christ ever made to men 
were in connection with feasting. He, the glorious 
Grod-Man, came eating and drinking. See Him at 
Cana. The first miraculous attestation that was made 
to His Divine character and work, was made at a bridal 
festival, and there, we are told, " He manifested forth 
His glory." It was not at a funeral ceremony, but in 
the house of Matthew the Publican, as He sat at meat, 
that He uttered that full declaration of His mission : " I 
came not to call the righteous, but sinners to repen- 
tance." He might have told His disciples, amid the 
sombre shades of the olive trees, those secrets of love 
which He reserved until nearly the close of His earthly 
career ; but He chose to introjluce them after they had 
eaten together with Him of the Passover, and to symbolise 
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them by the bread and wine, in the partaking of which 
they were commanded to perpetuate the memory of His 
love. As the risen Christ, He might have revealed Him- 
self when He walked along the road with those sad-hearted 
disciples, but He chose to wait until He had arrived at 
Emmaus, and was sitting down with them at their evening 
meal, and then only was He " made known to them in the 
breaking of bread." After this, He sat and dined with 
His disciples at the side of the Lake of Galilee, and "when 
they had dined " He awoke the deep responses of Peter's 
love towards Himself. So the final, but unceasing com- 
munications of His grace, shall be made as we sit down 
at the marriage Supper of the Lamb. A feast certainly 
means communion. It is friendship that calls us to the 
table of our fellows. And when we eat and drink in 
the Kingdom it implies fellowship with the King and 
all who assemble at His board. In the chamber of 
debate, passions may be aroused and unholy feelings 
expressed, but in the banqueting-hall, glittering with 
light, fragrant with the odours of flowers, the very walls 
musical with the echo of song, — the whole scene one of 
enchanting beauty, — there is that which is suggestive of 
expanding hearts, glowing affections, living harmonies, 
between the presiding host and the assembled guests. 
The dying saint might say, " Show me the guest- 
chamber," and thither the angels will surely lead each 
ransomed soul. As the Prodigal is brought to the 
house waiting and prepared for him, those angels shall 
signal his presence to the whole host of the redeemed 
with a welcome like that which the servants of the 
joyful household gave, when they went forth to the 



152 WITHIN THE GATES, 

elder brother, and said, " Thy brother is come, and thy 
father hath killed the fatted calf because he hath received 
him safe and sound." But there shall be no envious 
eye or reproachful lip through all the circles of the 
skies; each being shall vie with all the others in the 
welcome they accord to the younger son of the joyful 
family. This idea of a supper is suggestive of that 
sacred leisure, that holy rest, of which we have made 
mention in a former page. The supper, coming after 
the day's weary toil, is the only meal that men engrossed 
in busy care can take leisurely and at peace. The other 
meals of the day have to be partaken hurriedly, for the 
world's business calls them. But at the supper table, 
men can linger. They have nought to do but to pass 
from the board to their devotions and their rest. They 
would not require to leave the table if it were not for 
growing weariness, and the knowledge that on the 
morrow they would be again called to labour. They do 
not need to eat in haste, as the Israelites did at the 
pascal feast. They have time to converse in a free familiar 
strain, such as no other meal affords. And this marriage 
supper will come at the end of all earthly days. It will 
not be the signal for a mere interval of repose, the last 
meal before the night descends, for " There will be no 
night there." It will be a perpetual celebration of 
Divine grace, coming after all the days of our earthly 
toil are over. Let us hail the voice, then, that invites 
us to this fellowship of feasting, for it is in this moun- 
tain that the Lord of Hosts will " make unto all people 
a feast of fat things, a feast of wines on the lees, of fat 
things of marrow, of wines on the lees well refined." 
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Our association with Jesus below, leads our thought 
upwards to Him, as the first and greatest Being with 
whom we shall desire to commune. If a rebel, who had 
transgressed the laws of his King, and for his crimes 
had been condemned to die, had received a pardon 
through the intercession with His Father of tlie King's 
Son ; and, had afterwards been constituted a courtier of 
the King's house, with liberty to hold fellowship with 
every being who might be assembled within its ample 
halls; would he not find his way first of all to the 
Throne, upon which in royal robes sat the Prince? 
And if 'the bejewelled hand should be stretched forth tx) 
greet him, and the royal ear and lips be opened to hear 
and converse with him, he would esteem communion 
with such a person the greatest of all honours. Supreme 
in his afiections ; gratitude and love would pour them- 
selves forth at His feet, and everv word would be hidden 
within the treasury of his memory and guarded with 
the most considerate and jealous care. We were rebels 
against the Father. He allowed His Son to become a 
sacrifice for our guilt. Intercession may be cheap, but 
sacrifice is costly ; and the fact that His death was the 
price of our forgiveness, will cause our affections to flow 
forth in a limitless flood as we hear His voice and see 
His face. Our Lord, our Eedeemer will talk with us. 
His delights were with the sons of men before He had 
paid their ransom or secured their deliverance ; much 
more having led them into His palace will His delights 
be with them there. 

But perhaps that picture fi:om His resurrection life 
on earth, of which we have already taken a glimpse. 
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represents, most beautifully, the manner of our commu- 
nion with Him there. Travellers upon tiie evening of 
the resurrection-day were proceeding from Jerusalem to 
Emmaus. With glistening tears they talked of the 
strange events of which Jerusalem had been the centre. 
The name of Jesus of Nazareth was on their lips. 
There floated in their memories reminiscences of His 
words and looks, and, above all, of the sad scenes con- 
nected with His crucifixion. They were disciples, and 
probably wavering between hope and fear; anxious 
and distressed, lest the expectations they had entertained 
concerning Him should all be blasted by the death 
stroke of Calvary. While thus journeying, Jesus Him- 
self drew near and went with them. As He conversed 
His speech became enchanting. The listeners were held 
in chains, bound by a spell of living interest in all He 
said. There was a strange fascination in every syllable. 
His utterances were like beams of light that threw a 
new meaning upon all they had read in prophetic story, 
and when they arrived together at the village, they were 
so intensely interested in the Stranger, that they con- 
strained Him to abide with them, desirous of holding as 
long as possible in their embrace the new-made Friend. 
A vivid representation, and yet a contrast this^ of the 
way in which we shall walk and talk with Christ in 
glory. That living voice, so rich in its communications, 
even when the disciples knew not the Speaker who gave 
utterance to accents so sweet, shall be heard in heaven 
as the voice of One, the lineaments of whose features 
we distinguish wliile He speaks to us. That moment of 
the disciples' history would be called up as Jacob would 
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call up in his wanderings the vision of the ladder and 
the angels ; as Solomon would remember the moment in 
which the newly-built Temple was lit up with the glory 
of God ; as the holy children in Babylon would recall 
with delight the moments spent in the fiery Aimace in 
company with the Son of God ; as we all summon up 
the bright visions of the past to illumine our present 
heavenward pathway ; and the rich experience would 
yield them many a solace long after the Saviour had 
finally left the earthly state. And yet it was but a 
transient hour of delight that He afforded them. Just 
at the moment, when in the recognition of His Person 
they would naturally hope for some further, sweeter, 
longer communication from His lips, He vanished. He 
left them longing. The star declined when its lustre 
appeared to be ready to overspread the sky with bril- 
liancy, and all they could say was, " Did not our heart 
bum within us while He talked with us by the way, 
and while He opened to us the Scriptures." To them 
this was a foretoken of the heavenly joy, it was a faint 
glimmering of the glorified state itself, an earnest 
of that hour when, manifesting His glories. He shall 
lead us in the vicinity of the living fountains to 
which He conducts His own. This hour, doubtless, 
raised the expectation of the travellers towards the 
time when the communications, if not more sweet, 
shall be more full, in the raptures of a never*-ending 
fellowship. 

Some features of their communion shall be absent in 
heaven. He will not meet 7/a as a veiled one to be 
made knqwn to us when He has finished His communi- 
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cations, or He would be a stranger to us through eter- 
nity. He will npt obscure His glories, nor will He be 
conversing with those who are fools and slow of heart to 
believe all that the prophets have written. But well 
known, by indisputable signs, as the Lamb of God, He 
shall pour His unveiled glories on our eyes, while His 
lips, no longer parched and bloodless, as they were 
on Calvary, but ^^ike lilies dropping sweet smelling 
myrrh," shall utter rapturous words, filling our swelling 
bosoms with entrancing rhapsodies. And will not ^' the 
things concerning Himself," be the prominent subjects 
of the holy converse ? They are the most intensely 
interesting to the child of God. Every other history 
becomes bewildering as we peruse its annals ; but the 
history of the Son of Man is a never-tiring theme. 
How little do we know of Him? The types do but 
shadow forth the glory which His earthly career did not 
fulfil. The prophecies are an insufferable light utterly 
overpowering to our senses. His own life below has 
not been half- told. The biographer who reveals most of 
His inward character, tolls us that if all the things iliat 
Ho did wore published, the world would not contain the 
books tliat should be written. Christ is Himself the 
onoyclopD3dia of His own history, and only in consulting 
Him and communing with Him can there be revealed 
to us all that was in Him, and all that proceeded from 
Him, as well as all that was prophesied concerning Him. 
Has not my reader been spell-bound in the presence 
of a man of highly cultured intellect and feeling, who 
has Ikid before him a store of knowledge, which, to a 
person of half-formed notions, would seem almost in- 



THE COMMUNIOX OF HE A VEX. 157 

finite ? But, 0, when you ask questions of Him who 
is the Wisdom of Grod, and He, in His willingness to 
commune with you, answers them in language which 
only the redeemed can understand, you will be ready to 
stand, or sit, or kneel, before Him through countless 
ages, with unflagging attention and love. It is not at 
all marvellous, when we know the character of His com- 
munications, that we never weary of them. Even those 
who had no interest in His kingdom, sat the whole day 
out, and were unwilling to leave Him ; so fascinating 
was His speech, so novel and yet so heart-touching His 
teachings, so unlike all the theology of their accredited 
leaders. His words. We are not surprised to find master 
minds bending over the pages of inspiration for years, 
that they may discover the hidden meaning of the im- 
portant truths that are contained therein. Nor is it at all 
a fanciftd view of heaven that the saved, still intent upon 
His words, shall find no delight so great as that of com- 
muning with Him there. 

And while the idea of communion suggests that the 
parties engaged in it each contribute to the delight of 
all the rest, — the experiences of all being the common 
properiy of each, — doubtless that which Christ will tell 
us will be far more important than all we can tell Him. 
Tte mystery that shrouds om* earthly life is borne, and 
its sorrows are alleviated, by the promise of a Divine 
revealing of the purposes and issues of all our trials. 
When we gaze across the ocean we see the clouds, 
swept by angry winds, casting a dismal shadow upon 
the waves ; but beyond them the light lingers, out in 
the distance the sunshine dances upon the sails of a fairy 
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ship that seems almost to live in another world. To us 
it is storm ; but to the voyagers yonder it is brightness 
and calm. And as we look forth on to their sun- 
spangled pathway, so they look back on to our doud- 
begirdled shore, and rejoice that they are beyond the 
influences of the storm that is sweeping over us. And 
as they who are in heaven gaze upon the past, they see 
the interpretation of the Providence that once hung over 
them, as it now hangs over us. They weep not for us, 
albeit they may behold the enwreathing mystery. They 
know that when our moment comes to arrive on the 
brighter side of the enveloping darkness, the light of 
the countenance of Jesus shall flood our hearts with 
such gladness that we shall, in fellowship with Him, re- 
joice that we were first of all partakers of His suSerings 
before we entered into His glory. The stormy pathway 
will in the Divine revealing become a highway of light, 
a sunlit road across the separating sea. 

Among other contributions to our joy we regard our 
communion with the redeemed inhabitants as one of the 
greatest. From the figures by which heaven is repre- 
sented to us we have already deduced this. But it 
might be possible to commune with beings without 
recognising their identity, if we knew that all their 
sympathies and purposes were in harmony with ours. 
Of course, such communion could not embrace the story 
of our earthly life. It could only be a general sympa- 
thetic throbbing of soul, and interchange of speech, with 
those whom we might meet as strangers in the New Jeru- 
salem. It would be of the glories and splendours of the 
place and of the King, but could not embrace the steps 
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by which we were led home. We are taught a loftier 
truth about our communion than this. It is to be 
a fellowship springing from reunions of broken families, 
of sundered friendships, of parted mind^, when, again, 
as of old, we shall take " sweet counsel together." This 
was the ^th of the ancient Hebrew race, indistinct as 
were their notions of the future state. David looked 
forward to rejoin the babe who had been snatched &om 
him by death. His language was actually prophetic of 
the time. There was no vague uncertainty about its 
meaning : '' I shall go to him, but he shall not return 
to me." We do not, however, depend upon a single 
statement, an outgushing of aiFection such as this. The 
patriarchs were gathered to their people. There was some- 
thing more in the idea than that of simply being laid 
within their tombs. Throughout Scripture there is a 
specific intention to impress upon our minds the doctrine 
of heavenly recognitions. We have referred already to 
the rich man and Lazarus, and the transfiguration of the 
Redeemer. In the former case a patriarch and a saint 
were recognised even by a lost soul far beneath their reach. 
In the other case an earlier and later prophet were recog- 
nised by those who were entirely unacquainted with the 
conditions of existence in the heavenly state; — ^yea, by 
those who had never seen them before ; as possessing a 
distinct identity of being. We summon the Apostle Paul 
before us. It is in very confident language that he speaks 
concerning those who were to be his crown of joy and 
rejoicing in the future. But if they were to be unknown 
to him, and he unrecognisable to them, there could be no 
special delight arising from his communications with 
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tliem. And if a pastor may anticipate the joy of meeting 
the members of his flock, surely the parent, or child, or 
friend greatly beloved, may cling with rapture to the 
thought of meeting the members of his own circle in 
that world of bliss. 

Indeed, if there were no distinct teachings in the Word 
of God, we might appeal to the ungovernable and 
uncontrollable instinct of the new creature in Christ 
Jesus. Can you compel it to believe that this idea of 
recognition is but a fable or a phantasy ? It is impos- 
sible. The mind, like a gallant ship, manned by 
a skilful commander, rides above every storm that 
would whelm this hope beneath the waves ; and, as 
it draws near the shore, it lifts up a 'flag o^ greeting, 
for by faith it beholds the watching hosts who are 
gathered on the coast of eternity to welcome it home. 
The very spirit of redemption itself is to bind men 
together in bonds more enduring than earthly ties. It 
hdlows every union because it sanctifies all its purposes 
and enlarges the scope of all its joys, but it does not 
thus bind us that the separation may be more keen, the 
division in the family more terrible when the trial 
comes ; but' on purpose to prepare for that lofliier 
spiritual union which all the blood-washed shall enjoy 
in heaven. 

Were this doctrine of recognition to be swept away, 
there would be a fearful blank in the conceptions formed 
of the future state by myriads of the children of God. It 
is the instinctive idea that possesses us in childhood, when 
fathers, and mothers, and grandsires depart totheir rest, 
and we go mourning because we know so little of those 
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who have been closely identified with our earthly history. 
It follows us through all the stages of our life, and in 
many cases Grod has used it as the attractive influence 
to draw our aflfections towards Himself. 

The contrary teaching would appear to involve the 
destruction of those vast mental powers which God has 
given us. It seems to necessitate that our faculties, so won- 
derful in their constitution, especially our memories, so 
evidently immortal in their character, will be destroyed in 
the hour of death. The expansion of all intellectual powers 
is supposed in those ideas of heaven which obtain the 
largest favour among the children of God ; but here is 
an absolute withering influence allowed, as though upon 
some of those faculties there had fallen the dark shadow 
of a blight cloud, which had nipped the buds of hope, 
consumed the leaves of promise, and scattered woe, in- 
stead of gladness, in its onward sweep. We cannot 
conceive it possible of our uplifted powers that we shall 
know less there than we know here. It would be a 
retrogression instead of a perpetual progress in the 
development of our glorified natures. 

The change in these bodies will be so great in the 
endowments that they shall receive on the resurrection 
mom, that in beauty and perfection they will infinitely 
excel the present physical state, but the identity will not 
be lost in the change. We have remarked in a former 
chapter, that we are to be "fashioned like unto His 
glorious body " — that is, invested with a splendour corre- 
sponding to the glory which is possessed by our exalted 
Lord ; — but we know that in the possession of that glory 
He still wears marks and bears signs by which He is 

M 
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distinguished as ^^the Lamb slain." He does not appear 
to have lost the features by which he was recognised on 
earth. In the Apocalypse, He is described as still 
wearing His true Resurrection body with which He 
entered into heaven. The appearance of that body so 
•glorified, was for a while veiled while He walked with His 
disciples, after He had come forth from Joseph's tomb. 
Apart from other reasons why He did not display Him- 
self then, as He does now in heaven, was this : — that they 
could not in their then present state have borne the sight- 
Even Jolin, elevated in Spirit as he was on that Lord's- 
day when the matchless vision came to him, fell at the 
Redeemer's feet as dead. But with all the splendour with 
which that form was clothed. He was still to the Apostle 
^* One like unt9 the Son of Man." The identity was 
not shrouded by the glorified body. The earthly form 
was not absorbed or lost in the heavenly. Neither shall 
our glorified body, *^ like unto His," lose the features by 
which each one has .been distinguished by and from his 
fellows on earth. Every seed bearing its own body, 
there shall rise the Martha with her thoughtful cast of 
countenance, the Mary witli meek devotion beaming in 
her eye, the Paul no longer with a contemptible bodily 
presence, but with a face that reminds us of the majestic 
power that he wielded when Felix trembled ; the Peter 
with the heroic port and pleading face telling us of 
Pentecost and its wonders ; and the Barnabas with the 
look of consolation still glancing forth. The marks of 
sin gone, the wrinkles of decay gone, the tear courses 
of sorrow gone, but each Being the same, even, as He 
whom we love is the same Christ now as ever. 



fr^ 
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Withont doubt, there are difficulties connected with 
this subject of recognition which trouble us in our 
thoughtful hours, but from which we instinctivelj shrink. 
The idea of knowing the gone-before is so unspeakably 
precious, that when the cloud comes between us and the 
blessed hope, and from the midst of it, we hear a voice 
checking the ardour of our faith, we tremble lest there 
should be poured out vials of sorrow upon our heads. 

The voice of a care-stricken woman representative of 
many more is heard saying, " I am a mother. I have 
sons and daughters for whom I poured forth passionate 
prayers. I bathed them with tears. I wrestled with 
agonies which only a mother's love could feeL I would 
have rendered up my existence if I could but have seen 
them walking in the truth. I have been ready to utter 
the exclamation of Moses after having besought their 
salvation, ^ If not, blot my name out of the book ' 
which thou hast written,' for I could not bear the 
thought of enjoying the bliss of heaven apart from their 
' society. Over some of them I rejoice. They have put 
on Christ. They died early, but I thanked God for 
sparing them the strifes and conflicts of a longer stay 
below, for as I saw the gathering of the light upon 
their coimtenances when their summons came, I knew 
that their death was but the dawning of an everlasting 
day. But others have died who left no testimony, and 
gave no sign of love to Him who died for sinners. 
They lived thoughtless lives and died unrepenting 
deaths. And of those whom I shall leave behind, I 
have only the hope that I may be able to bear such 
a witness to the faithfulness of the Saviour, that around 

m2 
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my dying bed they may resolve to commence a holier 
life. I can scarcely bear the thought of entering heaven 
and finding a broken family in the mansion which 
Christ has prepared for me. Almost rather than this 
I would believe that there are no recognitions except the 
recognition of Christ, lest after embracing one I should 
look for other members of my household, but look in 
vain." We admit the difficulty as a very solemn one. 
But it is not insuperable. One element of our joy will 
certainly be found in our submission to the will of Grod, 
and our perfect contentment with all His dispensations. 
We could not be in heaven, and yet unresting in the 
righteousness of our Father ; nay more, in the eternal 
rectitude of the Divine dealings we must perfectly 
acquiesce. And yet the difficulty remains. Can we 
not find some alleviation when we consider the loving 
conduct of God towards His people now ? Surely we 
may. The alienation of a son, from a father with a 
tender heart, is a bitterness indeed to his parental soul. 
Yet the gracious Lord, in the tenderness of His mercy, 
will not allow all the days of the parent to be overclouded 
through the conduct of the prodigal. It is without 
doubt a considerate provision of Divine love that the 
many activities of life should so occupy his attention as 
to wear off the keen edge of the great sorrow ; and if he 
be a Christian parent, he will say, as David did, "Although 
my house be not so with God ; yet hath He made with me 
an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and sure : 
for this is all my salvation and all my desire, although He 
maketh it not to grow." He holds his peace as Aaron 
did when his sons were slain for their sacrilege, and even 
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if he goes softly all his days in the bitterness of his 
spirit, there are seasons when the love of God is so 
richly manifested to his soul, as to enable him to leave 
his burden with His Divine care-taker and comforter. 
And when we are " before the throne," Christ may pour 
in some sweeter alleviation, some more potent balm ; or 
He may so fill us with His own great joys that no 
thought of anything sorrowful shall be allowed to try us. 
We must not limit " the Holy One of Israel " by sup- 
posing that He has no resources for comforting us other 
than those we have already experienced in our spiritual 
history ; certainly the absence of any of our present 
beloved ones will not detract firom our joys. The in- 
finite resources of God's heart, the perfect satisfactions 
that He can pour into our souls, should be sufficient for 
us. They must not make us less anxious ncnr, for it is 
in this present world that we shall endure retributive 
sorrows, consequent upon our want of anxiety for the 
welfare of the souls of our ungodly friends; but 
having prayed with all earnestness, and laboured with 
all zeal, and lived with all holy anxieiy that our example 
might lead them to the feet of Jesus, we must leave all 
with the assurance that we shall be able to utter in 
strong and perfect syllables the words we only lisped 
below, " He doeth all things well." 

Another difficulty arises in the very midst of our 
Saviour's teaching concerning the Resurrection. The 
Sadducees told Him of six brothers who successively 
piarried the relict of their departed brother, so that in 
her life-time she had seven husbands ; and they asked 
Him, " In the resurrection whose wife shall she be of 
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the seven." The Saviour's answer was at once signifi- 
cant and staggering : " In.the resurrection they neither 
many nor are given in marriage, but are as the angels 
of God." He thus taught that there was no perpetua- 
tion of that sacred earthly tie as it exists below. But 
He did not necessarily teach that in the snapping of that 
tie all hallowed friendships would cease. Of course a 
human imagination pictures to itself jealousies arising 
in the breasts of the seven brethren, issuing in conten- 
tions with each other for the possession of her who was 
successively the partner of them alL This is because 
we measure heaven by earth. There surely may be 
found some solution of the difficulty in the fact that the 
glorified life will be so pure that no perturbations of 
passion will disturb its serene and tranquil course. There 
can be no jealousies there ; the fulness of joy cannot be 
marred by any competition of feeling, or desire, or affec- 
tion such' as imperfect creatures feel on earth. But the 
possession of our friends will not be enjoyed in the same, 
but in a far loftier and sublimer manner than any which 
our earthly conceptions can ever suppose possible. 

There will be no need for the seven brethren to be 
blind to the fact that the earthly companion of each and 
all of them is there. The heavenly life is to be so sub- 
limely elevated above the earthly, and the heavenly 
relationships so to merge in themselves the earthly ; the 
drop of earthly delight is so to be swallowed up in the 
ocean of heavenly gladness, that, none of us will be 
known simply after the flesh, but in some far loftier way, 
even as the Lord Himself shall appoint 

Thoughts of the communion of heaven may well 
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stimulate our faith, while we are waiting for the eon- 
summation of our hopes. Enough is made clear to 
cause us to regard that world as a place of social fellow- 
ship such as no earthly society can afford. There, 
friendship will be cemented between the faithful of all 
the ages. As well as the loved ones whose histories have 
run side by side with our own, there are others who 
were in Christ before us, and who entered heaven before 
we began our career on earth. Their names are familiar, 
and, the story of their deeds is precious with us. We 
.hope to know and converse witK them all. Patriarchs, 
prophets, harpers on Israel's harps, and singers of her 
songs, apostles, reformers, martyrs, confessors, weary 
toilers, and patient sufferers, form the cloud of witnesses 
that encompasses us as we run the Christian race ; and 
one of the joys set before us is the greeting they will 
give us when the race is over, and the crowns are 
planted on our brows. To be numbered with them, to 
be familiar with them, to hear the enlarged story of the 
dealings of God with them in connection with the history 
of His Church, to take part in their ministry of love, 
and to unite with them in their ascriptions of praise, 
without feeling the strangeness of the society of such 
heaven-filled spirits, is, indeed, a prospect, only second to 
that of being with Christ. Let us cultivate the thought 
until it stirs within us desires after a greater conformity 
now to those who shall be our companions then. 

These thoughts may be regarded by many readers as 
mere speculative fancies concerning an unrqvealed 
mystery. We admit that it is a depth we fail to sound, 
that there are perplexities about the subject which should 
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cause us to deal reverently with the theme. Reason may 
be at fault where Scripture is silent But we may seek 
to unfold and interpret the Divine Revelation, and we 
think that so far as we have gone in the pursuit of our 
knowledge of this question, we have travelled side by 
side with the revealed Word. The issue we may well 
await without anxiety, even should we be compelled to 
say concerning the departed — 

" Thus nraoh — ^and this is all — ^we know, 

They are sapremely blest, 
. Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
• And with their Savioor rest." 



CHAPTER VIII. 
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THE PERfECTION Of HEAVEN. 



" Not here ! Not here ! Not where the sparkling waters 
Fade into mocking sands as we draw near, 
Where in the wilderness each footstep falters — 
* I shall he satisfied !' hut oh, not here ! 

" Not here, — where all the dreams of hliss deceive ns, 
Where the worn spirit never gains its goal ; 
Where, hannted ever hy the thoughts that grieve us, 
Across us floods of hitter memory roll. 

" There is a land where every pulse is thrilling 
With raptures earth's sojourners may not know. 
Where Heaven's repose the weary heart is stilling. 
And peacefully life's time-tossed currents flow. 

'* Far out of sight, while sorrows still enfold us. 
Lies the fair country where our hearts abide. 
And of its bliss is nought more wondrous told us 
Than these few words, * I shall be satisfied.' 

" * I shall be satisfied ! ' The spirits yearning 

For sweet companionship with kindred minds — 
The silent love that here meets no returning — 
The inspiration which no language finds — 

*' Shall they be satisfied ? The souls vague longing — 
The aching void which nothing earthly fills ? 
Oh, what desires upon my heart are thronging. 
As I look upward to the heavenly hills ! 

" Thither my weak and weary steps are tending — 
Saviour and Lord ! with thy frail child abide ! 
Chiide me towards Home, where all my wanderings ending, 
I shall see Thee, * and shall be satisfied ! ' " 

' Lyra Anglicana, 
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nPHE sixteenth and seventeenth Psalms, both of them 
-*- from the pen of David, end with strains of expec- 
tation regarding the future life toward which the 
Psalmist was looking. Even if we regard the tenth 
verse of the former chapter, wherein he says, " Thou 
wilt not leave my soul in hell, neither wilt thou suffer 
thine Holy One to see corruption," as language pro- 
phetic of the Messiah, it must, at the same time, have 
expressed the Psalmist's own expectation of that resur- 
rection state which, however dimly foreshadowed, was 
evidently the hope even of the Old Testament saints. 
So he could exclaim, " In thy presence is fulness of 
joy, at thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore." 
" As for me, I shall behold thy face in righteousness, 
I shall be satisfied when I awake with thy likeness." 
The Divine likeness, in which was to be found the satis- 
faction of the soul, was to be enjoyed only as the saint 
stood in the Divine presence. The right-hand of Qt)d 
was to be the centre from which the loftiest pleasures were 
to spring. The being of man is not perfectly contented 
with anything short of that wliich fills it. Divine in 



172 WITHIN THE GATES, 

its nature, it aspires ever towards its source. Its un- 
checked ambition sighs and pants for ecstacy such as the 
world can never give. It looks forward to heaven as a 
perfect state, in which it shall find everything to fill its 
largest desires. Can anything be more suggestive than 
the words " fulness of joy? " And yet they are immea- 
surably above our comprehension. Certainly, a state 
that could be described by such words belongs not to 
earth. There are here seasons of delight which are so 
sweet, that when we are quafiing their cups, we know, for 
a moment, no sorrow. Anon, there breaks across our 
spirits a wave of woe, and we find that the briny sea of 
grief has mingled with the wine of our holiest pleasure, 
and we have to drink of a cup that is " fiill of mixture." 
But the perfect love of Him whose heart is set upon us 
shall lead us on until we enter into a perfect state. 

Perfection does not interfere with the idea of progres- 
sion. Bather, because of the perfection of our condition, 
there shall be room for growth and progress as there is 
not below. We shall be capacitated in every possible way 
to receive and enjoy all those blessings, which in their un- 
ceasing flow shall delight our souls throughout eternity. 

But at the outset we must notice that perfection of 
character is supposed in all the descriptions of heaven 
that are given to us to dwell upon. " They are without 
fault before the throne." They were far firom faultless 
below. They bore about with them a body of sin and 
death. They were engaged in a perpetual strife with 
the corrupt tendency of an evil nature that was sub- 
jugated, but not destroyed. Their own experience 
told them that they were still imperfect so far as 
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holiness was concerned, altliongh they rejoiced because 
they were esteemed perfect in Christ, as soon as they 
were clothed with His spotless righteousness. They 
were sustained only by the knowledge that they should 
be presented " faultless before the presence of His glory 
with exceeding joy." The work of Christ upon the 
believer was to be consummated within. The house 
was not only to be beautiful as to its exterior, it was to 
be swept and garnished ; the soul was not simply to be 
washed in the Bedeemer's blood, it was to be inhabited 
by the Divine Spirit ; and. He who dwelt within was to 
be its sanctifier, " perfecting holiness in the fear of the 
Lord." If there could be such a state as that of abso- 
lute perfection here, it must not only be sinless, but in 
a very high degree sorrowless, for our greater sorrows 
are ifrom within, and only our lesser ones from without. 
Being sinlesss, we should possess that holy garment, 
that heavenly panoply of armour, which would be to us 
a sure defence against all conflicts and temptations, and 
henceforth we should give vent to no sighings for a holier 
state of soul, even if there were holier and purer sur- 
roundings ; and heaven would be to us but a change of 
place, with brighter associations and loftier companion- 
ship, and not a state for which we should require more 
thorough preparedness of heart to bring us into harmony 
with all its sources of delight There would be no need 
for the apostle to hold this hope before the children of 
God, if it were not a very signal and special element 
of their bliss. 

Entering heaven without fault, being cleansed be- 
fore we pass its portals, we are then told that there 
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^^entereth nothing that defileth." The inhabitants 
having had their iniquities forgiven, stand up in their 
complete salvation for ever and ever. They have no 
cause to fear the foe, for, so far as thej are concerned, 
ho possesses no more power. They are free from danger 
of his assaults, and their anxieties about the warfare are 
over, because the victory is won. 

Let me appeal to my reader whether he ever looks 
forward with this idea prominent in his mind? — Freedom 
from sin ! This is one of the most delightftil views 
a believer can take of his heavenly home. Well may 
the child of God exclaim, " 0, for the no more sinning! " 
It is the holiest desire that the renewed nature can 
possess. Yet it is the natural result of our love to 
Christ. We hate our sins when we recline upon His 
bosom, sit at His table, or bend in lowliness at His 
cross. And it will be the entrancement of our coinmu- 
nion there tliat we shall be freed from sin, that we shall 
be holy even as He is holy, and that the promise has 
been fulfilled in our complete sanctification. " I will 
cleanse their blood which I have not cleansed." 

No sin I Our imagination wavers in its conception 
of the fact. Here we have been living sometimes in 
the sunset, sometimes in the sunrise, sometimes in the 
cloudy night, and again in the golden day. Our 
happiest moments have been succeeded by painftil 
temptations, and we have been thrust into dark despon- 
dency, as quickly as we have before leaped up as with 
the winged feet of love ; but there our sun shall no 
more go down, neither shall our moon withdraw itself. 
Is it a dream, tliis hope of an eternal freshness in our 
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zeal, and love, and peace ? Nay ! It is the very pur- 
pose of the perfect work of Christ to make us perfect, 
and to put us into a state where there is no danger of 
losing our crown. Child of God, take heart You are 
saying, " I shall stain my garments, I shall defile my 
robes, I shall^ pollute my character, I shall disgrace my 
Father, I shall dishonour the Holy Spirit, I fear that 
I shall yet plant more nails in the hands and feet of 
my Saviour." You pass as daintily as you can through 
this present evil world, catching your garments around 
your limbs, that the defilements of earth may not touch 
you, but the crowd presses upon you so that you find it 
impossible to escape the contact. And the very fear and 
trembling that seizes you, become by the grace of God, 
a preservative against sin. But when once you enter 
into His presence and take into your lips the first draught 
of heavenly joy, you shall possess that fear no longer, 
for the love that is perfected shall cast it out for ever. 

This freedom from sin will be a vast assistance to us as 
we hymn the praises of our Divine Lord. Here we find 
our lips locked, and we need to cry, " Open Thou my 
lips, and my mouth shall shew forth Thy praise ;" and 
until thus opened, they remain silent, as though in 
death. With our faltering tongues we cannot bless God 
as we desire. Words come not at our bidding. And 
when they do come we tremble lest their utterances 
should be insincere. But when once we are free, not 
only from guilt, but from all the accessories and re- 
sults of guilt; when conscience can never speak an 
accusing word, and Satan never again inject an unholy 
thought, that prayer shall no more need to be uttered ; 
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we sliall pour out our song as from a fountain whose 
springs are in the rocks, and whose streams gush forth 
with an energy tliat never tires, and with a perpetuity 
that is checked by no obstacles in its onward flow. 

Sinlessness will be supplemented by a sister joy. There 
will be wo more deat/u He will " swallow up death in 
victor}'.'' Tills is the world of separations. However 
sweet our intercourse with one another, it must be 
broken. The place that knoweth us to-day may know 
us no more for ever. The strange and awful presence 
which we call death, must enter our household, seize our 
best beloved ones, blast, as with a tempest, the love- 
liest flowers in our garden. When we trace the path- 
way of the past, how many forms seem to rise to 
memory, at shorter or longer intervals along the road, 
whom we recognise as friends of our childhood and 
companions of our youth, but, with whom we can no 
longer hold tlie communion that once we held with 
them. They are dead. If an old man were to bring 
forth all the letters he has received that have told him 
how the fatal summons has come to one after another 
of those whom he has known and loved, or if he were 
to repeat in order all the messages that have been 
brought to him concerning those who have been 
snatched away, what a mournful story could he unfold ! 
But there shall be no more death. Oh, if we could 
find a city without its graveyard, where all the inhabi- 
tants drank from a strange spring, out of which there 
bubbled up the elixir of life, what multitudes would 
pray and strive for admission witliin its gates ! ! A 
home where the blinds would be never drawn, at 
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whose doors the mutes would never stand, in whose 
neighbourhood would never be heard the prancing of 
the ftineral horse, or seen the nodding of the feathered 
plume, from whose portals no procession would ever 
wend toward the grave, whose festal gatherings would 
never be made mournful by the sight of empty seats 
where last year the father and mother sat ! 1 It would 
be sought as earnestly as the oasis in the desert is sought 
by the exhausted traveller, or the rain looked for by the 
panting oxen where the pastures are dry and the herb- 
age withered. And if such a home were the prize 
oiBTered for some deed of daring or exploit of skill, there 
would not be wanting men who would run upon the 
thundering cannon, or brave the glittering steel, or scale 
the wall bristling with foes to win it And there is 
such a home. In the midst of it there are many strains 
in which a multitude of voices engage, but there is no 
strain of mourning, no funeral anthem. We shall leave 
behind all our songs with sorrowful refrains as having 
fulfilled their office and completed their task. The life 
there, will need no contrast to make it beautifiil except 
the contrast of the state through which all its inhabi- 
tants have passed, and which shall then only act as a 
reflector to throw upon the scene an intenser bright- 
ness. On earth, the bridal festival has had, ere now, 
cast athwart its sky, so serene and dear, a shadow 
of a cloud which has gathered into dismal darkness 
and has turned the day of gladness into great bitter- 
ness, for the strange consumptive flush has lit up the 
bridegroom's cheek as a sure augury of speedy dis- 
solution. But across that bridal morning of eternity 

N 
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there pass no shadows. The reunion never gives place 
to separation. 

It must surely be a cheering thought that we can die 
but once. We shall not wake from our sleep as Lazarus 
did, to anticipate another stroke of separation from the 
dear ones who hailed him back from the dreary tomb, but 
to a perpetual life, having passed through " the valley 
of the shadow of death " once and for ever. This idea 
of heaven may well make us willing to bear the pangs of 
dissolution. Death has been called " the gate of endless 
life." In the distance it appears as though the pillars 
upon which it moves are of ebon blackness, and its bars 
of iron, and we seem to hear its hinges creak with a 
doleful dirge-like sound whenever it opens to admit the 
traveller through. But it is the hallucination of a 
diseased and imperfect vision. Those pillars are of gold, 
those bars are silver, and when our ears are opened by 
the finger of the Saviom* touching them, the gates, as 
they move to and fro, make music; and there pours 
through them such celestial harmony and such heavenly 
odours of sweet incense, more fragrant than the spices 
which the High Priest compounded for use in the Temple 
itself, that death becomes sweet to our anticipation and 
faith. You are waiting for heaven. True, you are look- 
ing for it as a place which is through the grave, but also 
beyond it ; and though only just beyond it, partaking of 
none of its gloom and darkened by none of its over- 
hanging clouds. 

To the aged disciple the deathless state must have 
peculiar charms. He has outlived nearly all those with 
whom he conversed below. Some of them have been 
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like trees which have shed their leaves through an early 
blight ; others like plants that have survived the sum- 
mer's heat and have only succumbed to autumn storms ; 
while others have gone down into the winter before they 
have become withered and bare. He stands like a solitary 
sentinel watcher in the forest, waiting till his turn shall 
come to be stripped of the symbols of his life. But, anti- 
cipating this death, he knows that when the spring-time 
of the resurrection covers with beauty all those " plants 
of the Lord's right-hand planting," they shall be ever- 
green with the verdure of a youth that knows no age, a 
summer that knows no autumn, an unfading loveliness 
that knows no decay. He can remember the days when, 
as the centre of a circle of brilliant firiends, he threw 
around him the charm of a well-tuned conversation, and 
the hours passed gaily and swiftly along. But one after 
another they have " dropped off," a9 the ripe fruit in 
the forest where there are none to gather its stores, drops 
off and rots, and mingles with the earth from which it 
received its nutriment He is left alone. The circle has 
faded away. The lights are all quenched. The footsteps 
have ceased to beat, and he dwells in the silence and 
solitude of his own home, 

" Only waiting till the fihadows 
Are a little longer drawn," 

and he shall be called to lay down the burden of life at 
his Saviour's feet. The doctrine of immortality were not 
enough of itself to sustain the aged pilgrim leaning on 
his staff from weariness, or lying on liis bed for helpless- 
ness; but, immortality in connection with all that is 

n2 
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revealed of that eternal state, is sufficient to wipe away 
every gathering tear, and to uplift his spirit to an alti- 
tude of faith which enables him to cry, " Now, Lord, 
lettest thou thy servant depart in peace according to thy 
word." . 

Yet further, there is to be no more sickness. A 
prophecy of very ancient date points us to a country 
where " The inhabitant shall not say, I am sick," Ill- 
ness and pain are certainly part of the discipline of our 
Father upon us. We may so diligently study the laws 
of health as for a time to appear to obtain a mastery 
over the frailties of our bodies, and a power to ward off 
disease ; but, in an unexpected moment, we find an aching 
head or a trembling limb warning us of coming weak- 
ness and decay, and we are bound to our fellow-crea- 
tures by another tie, even that tie of pain and weari- 
ness, which of all other bonds makes us one. The 
sick room is one of the most saddened places upon earth, 
save when it is lit up with that holy radiance which can 
tint the cheek of the sufferer with the rosy hue of the 
dawn of heaven, and then its sorrow is turned into joy. 
If it were not for the promise — " Thou wilt make all 
his bed in his sickness," if the Lord did not send some 
loving hands, tender as those of angels, to soothe our 
pillows and ease our pains, sickness would be a burden 
from which we might seek to be relieved exen by death. 
It makes the man whose intellect is gigantic, weak as a 
trembling babe ; it pulls down the stalwart frame until 
it is laid prostrate in the dust ; it snatches one from the 
midst of the busy pursuit which no temptation could 
tempt him to leave for an hour, aind for weary months 
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he 18 unable to attend to a single concern of life. In 
many eases it leaves a sort of blank in his existence^ a 
page to him unwritten, except in the black ink of 
sorrow. That portion of his life is empty ; it leaves no 
memorial behind^ it, but what he bears about with 
him in a shattered frame and a weary soul. If any 
who read these pages have been exempted from sick- 
ness, let them at once raise their hearts in thanks- 
giving to God. But let them not imagine that present 
immunity will ensm'e future safety. Some day, my 
friend, the message may be sent from your chamber 
to your own children as it was from the chamber of the 
dying Jacob, " Thy father is sick ;" and your relatives 
shall make haste to your couch to minister to your 
needs ; and your companions shall be flying to the Throne 
of Grace with the message — " Lord, he whom Thou 
lovest is sick." After all, we surely cannot appre- 
ciate the joys of heaven so well if we are spared sickness 
in this discipline of life as those beings can who, along 
the thorn-planted pathway, find their way to the ever- 
lasting rest, and know the restoring power of the balm 
that flows as sap through the branches of that tree of life 
whose leaves are for the healing of the nations. There may 
be some to whom these wbrds shall come, who are now 
sore stricken with pain, to whom the house of God is an 
almost unfrequented resort, because of the wasted frame 
which refuses to bear them to the place of song and prayer. 
To such let me say. Heaven will surely be very sweet to 
you. It may be that you have been so long sick that 
illness has become a sort of second nature. You do not 
hope, you scarcely pray for relief here, but you shall 
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have It there. " The Lord will take away from thee all 
sickness " when the flood is crossed, and that heavenly 
Canaan is at last entered. There are sunny climes 
whither the sickly patient is driven as the winter gathers, 
and the creeping cold seems to drink up the blood and 
spread a pallor upon the consumptive countenance ; 
and beneath a fairer sky, in a balmier air, the lungs 
expand as though with a new life, and the feeble pulse 
beats with the thrill of a promise, that too often only 
cheats into a dream of health, which passes away as 
soon as the early reaction of the change has gone. But 
beneath that sky that needs no sun, in that balmy air 
that spreads through all the mansions of the redeemed, 
" The inhabitants shall not say, I am sick." There 
shall be no flush, no hectic hue upon the cheek, but a 
perfect freedom from all that weighs the body down on 
earth. Here, the* physical frame acts upon the mind, 
and the faculties of the soul tremble and are afraid when 
the tenement totters ; and it is only the believer can 
say, " When flesh and heart fail, God is the strength of 
my heart and my portion for ever." He can sing in 
the midst of his exclusion, and frequently he lifts up an 
unfaltering voice of jM'aise while pain drags him to 
the doors of the tomb. Sometimes he is impatient of 
tarrying for his release, and he tosses helplessly upon his 
bed, crying out, " I am become like a bottle in the smoke,", 
dried, parched, useless. He even murmurs against 
the hand that strikes him as though it were an enemy 
had done it instead of his best beloved friend, and then 
he weeps because he has judged harshly of his Father's 
love, and refused to bow beneath the dispensation of His 
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providence. But beyond the tomb such conflicts between 
flesh and spirit, between holy desires after tranquiUity, 
and unholy burstings forth of passionate weariness, 
shall be no more. The resurrection body will be a 
vehicle for the loftiest and holiest pleasures, but there 
shall not be a nerve along which pain shall course, no 
muscle shall be convulsed with torture, not a limb shall 
droop with weakness. As when the Redeemer was 
below, it was one of His great delights to heal the sick 
that were laid sufiering at His feet that they might stand 
up to praise Him, and return to their homes singing 
to the honour of His name ; so, it is His delight 
to touch the springs of our being as we die, and to pour 
into them the heavenly elixir which preserves them 
from all disease as well as purges them from all sin. 
However contracted are our powers as we are laid at 
the beautiful gate of the Temple, we shall find that when 
we touch the threshold of the house of God our frames 
will receive heaven-bom strength, and we shall enter 
within the portals " walking, and leaping, and praising 
God." The prospect is a delightful one. It tints the 
curtains of the sick man's chambers with a ruby glow 
of heavenly brightness. We may take the thought to 
our heart and cherish it. It will beget holy patience 
and heavenly quietude ; it will even fill the child of God 
with gratitude for the Father's rod. The contrast be- 
tween the tiring and the untiring, the wearying and the 
unwearying, the fainting and the unfainting powers 
will be so distinct, that we mav well bear with fortitude 
all the load, in assurance of the rapture we shall feel 
when Jesus cuts the cord and we are loosed from the 
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burden. The hand of death will be but as the hand of 
that great Physician who laid hands on the sick, and 
they recovered. 

Yet another thought is suggested to us in those words, 
" There shall be no more sorrow nor crying, neither any 
more pain." There are many more bitter pains than 
those of sickness ; there is crying in many other places 
than when weeping friends are shedding tears over the 
dying. Sorrow arises in hearts that occupy no aching 
frames. There are many inward conflicts which result 
from those myriad calamities of which our lives are 
full. There are numbers of holy women of whom it might 
be said as it was of Hannah, *' She was a woman of 
a sorrowful spirit." There are men who, through a long, 
toil-worn life, are called to "eat the bread of sorrows." 
The trials that spring directly from our sins we can 
trace easily to their source, but there are many that 
are untraceable except to a providence whose ways we 
know not. Some arise from our own imaginary fears. 
We brood over possible calamities that never come, 
and the sorrows, arising from such anticipations are 
frequently greater than if we had to meet in all 
their horrors the calamities at whose phantoms we 
tremT)le^ Fear is the great drawback of the Christian 
life. He who allows it to rule within him, ties upon 
his shoulders a heavy burden whose crushing weight 
sinks him to despair. But we have to bear many real 
sorrows. When our house appears to be built up in 
prosperity, we may hear a crash that signalises its 
coming doom. When we have been dreaming of a 
golden future for our little ones, we may find them 
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suddenly cut down as the spring flower by a northern 
wind; or, as they grow in years, may discover that 
their love has begun to decay, and they have turned 
their footsteps from the house, and the God of their 
fathers. Or, no sooner has one companion of our 
youth been laid in the cemetery, and we are becoming 
submissive under the hand of God, and ready to put off 
our sombre garb of grief, than a black-edged messenger 
is put into our hands, to tell us that another is no more. 
If we are comparatively free ourselves from sorrow, 
our hearts will ache as we see misery wedded to crime 
fluttering its tattered robes in every breeze. We are 
" pierced through with many sorrows," and we " go 
mourning all our days." We certainly in the midst of 
all possess the consolation of knowing that " as He 
was, so are we in this world," and if He said, " My 
soul is exceeding sorrowful even unto death," He also 
"for the joy that was set before Him endured the 
cross, despising the shame." When Christ is embalmed 
in the believer's heart. He does not lie there dead and 
motionless as the golden-winged butterfly lies embalmed 
in its amber casket — He dwells there to inspire the 
hope and brighten the prospects of His own. The dis- 
ciple, as well as the Master, has the " hope of glory " 
that enables him to sustain the burden and bear the 
cross. He knows that sorrow of every kind will soon be 
past for ever. There will be many cries in heaven ; the 
cries of angels as they call one to another ; the cries of 
the redeemed as they uplift, with lips on fire the strains of 
their thanksgiving, which flow with celestial sweetness 
and enrapturing fulness ; but no cry of anguish, no sigh- 
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iiig of a broken heart, no mourning over withered 
hopes. 

The sustaining grace that is granted below is co- 
extensive with the suffering we endure, or we could not 
bear without rebellion the strokes of our Father's hand ; 
but this sphere in which Grace is so radiant on earth 
shall be superseded by others in which its brilliancy shall 
be even more distinctly manifest. 

No sorrow I What price in gold or gems would 
we not give if, when we lie down Upon our pillows 
after a day of sharp anxiety and painful toil, we 
knew that our waking would be upon a morning 
which poured its rising beams through A sky that 
should no more be clouded with a single vapour of 
earthly care. But when, upon the close of earth's short 
day, we fall asleep in Jesus, this shall be the actual ex- 
perience of our waking moment. Serenity, calm, peace, 
shall take the place of disturbance, storm, and conflict. 
We shall sit down at the feast prepared for us, but not 
with our loins girt, our swords unsheathed, our ears 
waiting for the war cr}'-, our eyes peering through the 
windows of the mansion to see whether there be signs of 
the coming of the foe ; but, having fought the battle and 
gained the victory, never more to endure a pang of 
anguish or an alarm of grief. When we listen to what 
seems to us an interminable wail of woe, no apparent 
release being granted from the bitterness of suffering, 
the cry rising from every country and pouring from 
every lip on earth ; it is like the knell of all hope and the 
dirge of bitterest despair. Surely there can be no com- 
pensation for such sorrow, no alleviation of such suffering, 
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until we hear the voice of inspiration teUing us, ^* The 
sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be com- 
pared with the glory that shall be revealed in us." There 
is the specific for our sorrow, the balm for our grief, in 
the thought that while suffering has been the wave that 
has carried us to our desired haven, it has but beat the 
shore that it might recede as the billow that lias reached 
its highest point ; there being no inland creeks upon that 
glorious coast into which its waves could flow to mar the 
happiness of our celestial life. And, even if the furious 
flood has torn down our earthly habitation and left our 
vessel like a dismantled bark upon a storm-tossed sea, it 
may be our joy to know that, governed by Omnipotence 
and guarded by love, it cannot fail to bear us home. 
The spring-tide of Eternity is subject to no descent 
into an autumn or a winter, but when its breath once 
greets us, every wave of its breeze bears this message — 
" Lo the winter is past, the rain is over and gone," and 
as we stand with lingering footstep on the line that 
borders the sweet celestial country, we hear our Saviour 
speak — " Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come 
away." Every sorrowful soul shall be replenished from 
a source that shall be unceasing in its supply of joy, for 
*^ sorrow and sighing shall flee away." 

SorrowlesSy painless^ tearless^ how suggestive of those 
conflicts with restlessness and suspense which we endure 
on earth. Tliere are moments when we look forth upon 
the ocean and it appears as calm as a silent lake hidden 
in the bosom of mighty hills. But the calm is treacherous. 
Agitation — Unrest — Turmoil — Fickle fitfulness are in 
its waves. There is no settled repose until we reach the 
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rock too high for the billows to touch, or the solid shore 
beyond the reach of their foam and spray. When the 
sea is spoken of in connection with the home of the 
redeemed, it is a sea of glass upon which the blood- 
bought stand ; a state no more disturbed by the anxiety 
of restlessness and uncertainty, for the angel whose 
business it was to "trouble the waters" is engaged in 
other work, and Christ has spoken with His majestic 
voice of power and love — " Peace, be still." The agita- 
tion of the human bosom is such, that the thought of 
rest from aU the uncertainties of Ufe brings upon its 
wings a sweet calm to the heart of him who realises the 
•blessed fact. Can it be that this breast shall never again 
be the arena where conflicting thoughts and passions 
engage in warfare for the mastery, that Satan shall no 
more- tempt, sin no more destroy, conscience no more 
torture, guilty fears no more drive me to a hiding place ; 
that I shall enjoy steady, sure repose from all that makes 
• my heart tremulous, and causes my bosom to heave with 
anxiety and fear ? Yes I We may think of every form 
of restlessness that can vex the believer's soul, and feel 
assm'ed that it will be removed when the last wave of the 
sea that carries us across to the land of our inheritance 
beats upon that heavenly shore. That place is not like a 
bleak desolate country whither we are driven by the fory 
of the tempest, only that we may roam amid strange 
inhabitants upon an inhospitable waste, waiting till we 
catch a glimpse of the white sail of the vessel that shall 
answer to our signal fires and carry us away to meet 
other storms and be beaten by other waves ; it is a 
harbour where the vessel rides in perpetual safety ; it is 
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a home where we shall embrace Father, Elder Brother, 
and all the companions of our future joy, never to go out 
any more for ever. 

And these are some of the elements that make up the 
perfection of that state. Sinless j deathless, sorrowlessj 
tearless, and therefore nightless. The glorified history 
will contain no passage blotted with the story of a crime, 
or shaded with the record of a grief. The sun will have 
reached its meridian, and upon the dial plate there will 
be no declination of its shade. The right-hand of God 
will be the place where the pleasures shall be for evermore. 
In the eternity of joy there are to be no intermissions 
during which the earth-pangs come back to us; no 
moments of sad reflection in which our tears fall upon 
the streets of gold ; no receding of the waves of bliss as 
though a contrary wind were stirring across the sea of 
love ; but a perpetual flowing forth from the heart of the 
King of those delights which in their continuance and 
succession flood the soul with raptures. For evermore ! 
The nature of the pleasures will be contrary to those of 
earth. These pall upon the spirits of the possessor, and 
fill the soul with weariness. Those are so infinitely 
suitable to the capacities of the beings who enjoy them, 
and in their variety so appropriated to the varied dis- 
positions and desires of the glorified, that not one of the 
vast host will ever tire of his joy. The richest mines 
have been exhausted of their gold, the deepest seas may 
be rifled of their orient pearls, the rocks may furnish to 
the lapidary their last gem, the sun may flash its last 
ray of light upon the world ; but, the beams that dart 
from the Divine countenance pour their enlivening 
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brightness through the realms of the saved, without the 
exhaustion of a single particle of their energy through 
the great eternity. " The first and early dawnings of 
the heavenly light fill the soul with more serenity, and 
ravish it with more pure joy than the brightest sunshine 
of all worldly splendour can ever do."* What, then, 
must be the ecstacy of the saint when that morning 
breaks upon him, in which the dawning has suddenly 
unfolded into the full grown day, in the fulfilment of 
the promise, " The Lord shall be thine everlasting light ! " 
Then shall we be satisfied. Nothing but perfection 
can satisfy us. Satisfied I " Oh, word that has been 
wandering solitary and without a habitation ever since 
the world began, and the morning stars sang together 
for joy I Has there ever been a human creature that 
could stand on earth while clothed in the flesh and say, 
* I am satisfied ? ' What is the meaning of the word ? 
Sufliciently filled; filled full; filled up in every part. 
And when God's work is complete, we shall stand before 
Him, and, with the bright ideal and glorified conception 
of heavenly aspiration upon us, looking up to God and 
back on ourselves, we shall say, ^ I am satisfied,' for we 
shall be like Him. Amen. Why should we not be 
satisfied?"! 

♦ William Spurstowe. • f Beecher. 
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Heavekwabd doth our journey tend ; 

We are strangers here on earth ; 
Through the wilderness we wend 

Towards the Canaan of our birth. 
Here we roam a pilgrim band, 
Yonder is our native land. 

Heavenward stretch, my soul, thy wings. 
Heavenly nature canst thou claim ; 

There is nought of earthly things 
Worthy to be all thy aim : 

Every soul that God inspires. 

Back to Him, its source, aspires. . 

'* Heavenward I doth His spirit cry. 
When I hear Him, in His Word, 
Shewing thus the rest on high. 

Where I shall be with my Lord. 
When His Word fills all my thought, 
Oft to heaven my soul is caught. 



« Heavenward I Faith discerns the prize 

That is waiting us afar. 
And my heart would swiftly rise 

High o'er sun and moon and star, 
To that light behind the veil 
Where all earthly splendours pale. 

** Heavenward death shall lead at last, 

To the home where I would be ; 
All my sorrows overpast, 

I shall triumph there with Thee, 
Jesus, who hast gone before. 
That we too might heavenward soar. 

** Heavenward I heavenward I only this 

Is my watchword on the earth I 
For the love of heavenly bliss 

Counting all things little worth. 
Heavenward all my being tends. 
Till in heaven my journey ends." 

Lyra Germaniea, 
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npHERE is an inseparable connection between the life 
-■- of the believer here and his existence beyond the 
grave. The one is the succession, the continuance, but 
at the same time the fulness of the other. When he 
mourns as a penitent before the Cross he commences a 
history which is destined to progress and widen, — cutting 
for itself deeper channels, — until the rivulet of faith has 
expanded into an immeasurable ocean of joy, boundless 
as eternity. 

If a little child who had dropped an acorn upon a 
barren moor, could visit the spot after a thousand years 
had passed, in company with an angel who should conduct 
him through the scenes of his childhood, he might walk . 
through the depths of a vast outspreading forest, so 
thick with stalwart trees and so dense with living foHage, 
that when his celestial guide told him that the myriad 
forms of growth around him were all the offspring of 
that tiny seed, he would be sceptical to the marvellous 
effects which a cause so insignificant had produced. 
When the redeemed soul enters heaven, he may be sur- 
prised to find that he is but standing in the midst of 

o 
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sublime developments, the history and progress of which 
he will be able to trace back, through the various stages 
of his spiritual history, to the germ of the new life 
implanted within him many years before he stood upon 
the threshold of the tomb. The eye of faith sees the 
whole of heaven in the Cross. The soul of man receives 
" the earnest of the inheritance " when he accepts the 
Saviour, for " the salvation which is in Christ Jesus " is 
^^ with eternal glory." 

Thus tracing the heavenly life backward to its spring, 
we are met with the enquiry whether, if these sublime 
pleasures spring from the earthly life, they might not be 
actually enjoyed below ? With certain qualifications we 
reply. Yes. There are many features of the exalted 
life which in their essence, if not in their fulness, may 
be enjoyed here. We have remarked that heaven is not 
simply a state, but a place. We must not forget that 
the place would possess but few charms if the state of 
soul were not in harmony with all its rare surroundings. 
The utmost misery may reign in the loveliest spot The 
grossest crimes may be committed beneath the fairest 
sky, or upon the banks of the sweetest stream. Unless 
the soul be in tune, the melody of heaven itself will 
possess no charm. Seeing, then, that the immortal joys 
are within us, and not altogether dependent upon those 
influences and powers that surround us, we believe that 
there are many seasons when the true disciple can say 
with Jacob, ^^ This is none other than the house of Grod, 
and this is the gate of heaven." 

We may regard it as the work of the same Divine Spirit 
whose ministry is perpetuated above, that we are enabled 
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to apprehend the delights of religion while on earth. The 
worldling can form no conception of the character of a 
spiritoal man. He has no sympathy with the aims and 
objects of his life. There is no harmony of purpose the 
one with the other. Spiritual life is with him a mystical 
phrase, and he who uses it is living in a cloudy, hazy state 
of existence. Even the child of God cannot always explain 
to his own satis&ction every point wherein his spiritual 
delights consist But he knows they are the result of 
the indwelling of the Holy Ghost, and that by them he 
is lifted heavenward in the midst of the most depressing 
of his earthly experiences. ' The mystery of his fellow- 
ship does not interfere with his enjoyment of it He 
waits until that same Spirit of Truth shall teach him all 
things. Until then, he enjoys more than he can com- 
prehend of the ftilness treasured up in Christ He 
walks by the Spirit whenever he walks closely with God, 
and his communion w^ith God is a preparation for that 
holier and closer walk with Him above. The more 
nearly he thus treads in the Divine footsteps the easier 
is the transition from earth to heaven, and when he dies 
it shall be said of him, ^^ He fell asleep in Jesus," or as 
of Enoch, " He was not ; for God took him." 

The Spirit of God retains permanent possession of 
those whom He inhabits, and does not abdicate His 
throne or leave His temple, when we depart out of this 
world unto the Father. He abides with us " for ever." 
Filling us with His own purity and holiness. He works 
in us an assimilation to Jesus, and when He has com- 
pleted His sanctifying work. He leads us to that heavenly 
fount of joy around which we stand together with Him. 

o2 
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This Divine Spirit thus possessing us. He can lead us 
here to those heavenly sources of delight from which 
we shall drink to the full above. Being united by the 
Spirit to Christ, it is evident that there must be within 
us a far greater capacity for such enjoyment than any 
believer has yet discovered. We all live far below our 
privileges. None of us are baptized as we might be 
with the dews of Divine influence. 

Here and there, in the Church of Jesus Christ, have 
been men like Rutherford, the richness of whose com- 
munion has turned the prison into the presence chamber 
of the King. The hunger, thirst, and weariness of the 
body have been forgotten in the Divine refreshment of 
the Spirit, so that they have been ready to say, as He 
did, " My witness is in heaven, I would not exchange 
my chains and bonds for Christ and my sighs for ten 
world's glories." Such men have been accused of 
pedantry and hypocrisy for subscribing themselves, 
" Yours in the sweet Lord Jesus," and using phrases 
in their speech and works which it is not given to ordi- 
nary Christians to understand; but their words have 
been no mere sanctimonious utterances calculated to 
catch the attention of the unwary, but rather the deep 
meaning sentiments of the soul that apprehended the 
vastnessof the joys flowing from union with the Saviour. 
Such isolated instances of fervent glowing attachment 
only prove that Christ is so real a friend to the believing 
soul, that He is willing to bring him now into His ban- 
queting-house, float over his head the banner of His 
love, and stay him with the flagons of the choice wine 
of His kingdom. Were we but to realise that Christ is 
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to us here what he will be beyond the tomb, " the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever," it would be our more 
frequent delight than it is to enjoy " the days of heaven 
upon earth." 

Looking at some of the features of the glorified state, 
this truth may come home more forcibly to our souls ! 

Regard it as a life of faith. Such an idea may 
appear startling, for it is utterly contrary to the com- 
monly-received notions of heaven. We are constantly 
taught that faith finds scope for its exercise only in an 
earthly sphere, that as we pass through the thin veil 
that separates us from the unseen, it is absorbed in the 
perfect vision which our eyes shall gaze upon of the 
glories of God. We treat many of our cherished hymns 
as though they were inspired utterances, and none more 
so than the lines — 

" Faith is swallowed up in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 
And everlasting bliss." 

But like many another hymn, this one has helped to 
buttress and perpetuate a fallacy. The Word of God 
makes no such declaration of the limited ofiice of faith. 
It speaks of this heaven-bom and God- implanted grace 
as ^' the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of 
things not seen." It kindles hope into such strong 
expectation that we not only love the Christ upon whom 
we have never gazed, but in the fulness of the anticipa- 
tion that we grasp, we " rejoice with a joy unspeakable 
and fiiU of glory." Our afflictions are manifold, and 
to-day we are utterly unaware what the unfolding of 
to-morrow's history will bring forth in the way of 



198 WITHIN THE OA TES. 

sufFering ; but our faith calls them light and momen- 
tary, as it sees them working out for us " a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory." It brings 
heavenly realities so near, that apprehending them as 
ours, it 18 no mere figure of speech to say that we 
"lay hold of the hope set before us." It is evident 
that in heaven we shall not require to exercise faith in 
the testimony of what Christ has accomplished in the 
past ages of the world's history, for when we " see 
Him as He is," we shall read the story of His sufifer- 
ings in the marks He bears of His earthly conflict, and 
shall have begun already to enjoy the blessings of the 
inheritance which He has purchased with His blood. 
We shall not exercise faith for the final salvation of our 
souls. No more shall we need the utterance to inspire 
us, "Now is our salvation nearer than when we 
believed." The completeness of the redemption will be 
seen in the completeness of the conquest over death, and 
the abundant entrance that will be granted us into the 
heavenly city. We shall, therefore, tremble no more 
with doubt about our interest in the cross. Past the 
region of gloomy fear, of darkness, and the shadow of 
death, we shall stand in the fiill radiant heaven of an 
accomplished work. But unless the communications of 
Divine love are all made to us the moment we stand in 
the presence of the overpowering Glory, we shall still 
exercise faith, looking forward to the grander awaiting 
destinies, and believing in the constant development of 
the purposes of grace. The faculty itself will then cer- 
tainly be perfected. It will no more be the shifting, 
wavering, unsettled faith that it is below, — as though it 
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were riding on the billow's-cre'sted foam, — it shall then 
have found the rock which rears itself higher than the 
loftiest wave, and standing there it will command the 
out-look of eternity itself with a clear and undimmed 
vision. There we shall believe in a Saviour upon whom 
we are to gaze throughout eternity. In the contempla- 
tion of that Saviour there will be a marvellous future 
before us of continual unfoldings of His many-sided 
character ; and our faith will look forward to an infini- 
tude of developments of His glory through the whole 
line of that fiiture. If faith necessitated doubt, there 
could be no faith in heaven. But it is the perfection of 
this grace when doubt and fear, darkness and sorrow- 
ful anticipations are cast out, and it simply expects to 
receive fuller measures of those communications of 
which it has even now partaken the first' fi'uits, and 
about which no doubt ever crosses the glorified mind. 
It follows that the stronger our faith is to-day the more 
heavenly our life will become. The more firmly we 
grasp the fact of the infinite fulness of the Saviour, the 
more clearly we discern in Him the centre of all the 
fiiture life, the more thoroughly will our earthly be 
assimilated to our heavenly state. We may catch a far 
wider glimpse of the Canaan that we love, if we will but 
stand upon this holy Pisgah. We may drink in the 
unseen glories, if our vision is but cleansed. We may 
pluck grapes fi'om the vineyards of Eschol, if we will 
but walk along the road of faith and spy out the sweet- 
ness of the land. We may sing the new song, if we'will 
but use the key of faith to strike the note. We may 
look forward into all the future without a thrill of pain, 
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or a throb of agony, if we are but as settled in our deep 
conviction of the everlasting faithfulness as are those 
who stand before the throne. ^^ Lord increase our 
faith " is a prayer that never wearies on a Christian's 
lips, for the more constant are the repetitions of its 
answer, the deeper becomes its yearning, because every 
answer so unfolds the perfections of God, and so 
brightens the hopes of His child, that he sighs for yet 
more abundant manifestations of the immeasurable 
glories that are beyond. The Apostle speaks of the 
^^fiill assurance of faitli." He who possesses this is 
already in possession of the key by which he may open 
the doors of those secret cabinets of precious things 
which are the gifts of Christ to His beloved ones. 

Look upon yonder life as one of love. Love is one 
of the brightest golden ears in the sheaf of the first 
fruits gathered by the Holy Spirit. One of the earliest 
exclamations of the new-born soul, as it looks np into 
the face of Jesus, is this: "We love Him, because He 
first loved us." And when we fall before the throne 
with ecstacy upon our coimtenances, we may well 
exclaim, " Thou knowest that I love Thee." All the 
strains which the ransomed of the Lord pour forth 
as they return and come with singing unto Zion, shall 
find the source of their melody in this one sublime note, 
" Who loved me, and gave Himself for me." Faith 
and hope are crowned with glittering stars ; but upon 
the brow of love there sits a diadem of which the centre 
is a radiant sun. Her form is the loveliest, and her 
countenance the Divinest of the triune sisterhood. 
We shall never know the beauties of Christ until we 
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arrive in heaven, therefore we shaU never love Him 
fully until then. But one characteristic of our affection 
for Him will be, that we shall love Him according to 
the measure of what we know of Him, and the more 
He reveals Himself to us, the greater will be the 
developments of our aflfection towards Him. We should 
cultivate this feeling of attachment for the Saviour 
now. The most holy of His children do not love Him 
according to the measure of their acquaintanceship with 
Him. When we contemplate how He has revealed 
Himself in H!is Word ; how He has entered, our hearts, 
not as a stranger, but as a guest, a friend to enrich us 
with His sympathies in every hour of distraction and 
care; how numerous have been the manifestations of 
Himself in providential guidance and teaching; and, 
what weak and trembling devotion have been en- 
kindled within us in return, we must marvel at the 
coldness of our own aflfections for Him. If our earthly 
life were uplifted and inspired as it should be, never 
would a token of His love pass unregarded. Every 
drop of the dew of heaven, that falls upon our souls, 
would be transformed into a pearl fitted to deck His 
brow. Each daily mercy would be a magnet attracting 
us nearer to Him who sent it Every answered prayer 
would find an echo in the note of praise that it begot 
Each word of comfort that He speaks to us in sorrow 
would be reckoned as a debt to be repaid in some act of 
devotion to His service. There would be new channels 
cut in our rocky hearts, through which the unceasing 
stream of gratitude would flow as we exclaimed, 
'' What shall I render unto the Lord for all His benefits 
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towards me." Without doubt, the developments of 
onr love to Him will be proportionate to the enlarge- 
ment of our powers of apprehending His fulness, and 
in such apprehension of Him we shall find that we 
are engaged in a sympathetic employment with the 
glorified. 

We cannot know the excellences of oiu" brethren 
until we are at home with them, so that our love to 
them cannot be fulfilled until that hour has dawned. 
Only then shall we rise, to the full interpretation of 
those words, *' See that ye love one another with a pure 
heart fervently." We are sure that the memory of 
their faults will not be allowed to influence our conduct 
towards them. We shall not simply exercise a full 
forgiveness, but measuring our own failings and theirs 
by one true unerring standard, we shall admire the 
riches of Divine grace by which we were all saved. 
" In heaven there will be no such things as formal 
reconciliations. Without the intervention of a third 
party, Paul and Barnabas would at once be fi'iends — 
friends for eternity. No explanations, no making of 
apologies, no satisfaction. It is only a proof of the 
sad imperfection of the present state, that all those who 
are reconciled unto God through Jesus X^hrist do not 
necessarily continue steadfastly attached to one another. 
The moment a good man enters heaven he finds himself 
one of a band of brothers, though, in the midst of that 
company, towards which his heart is at once drawn out 
in the tenderest love, may be those of whose presence 
he used to be shy, whose persons he held in dislike. 
From the moment that the first note of the heavenly 
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music strikes the ear, all hearts must beat in miisoii."* 
The strife as to who shall be the greatest will have 
passed away for ever, and we shall, every one of ns, 
delight in onr companion's joy. The more we exercise 
now of brotherly charity and love, the more of holy 
sympathy there flows from one to the other ; the more 
we delight ourselves in the welfare of the one body of 
the &ithA]l, the more heaven will be felt descending to 
earth, and the more of its joys will be poured into our 
spirits. The law of love should be the law of Grod's 
whole universe. It is the natural atmosphere which 
should be breathed by all His creatures. According, as 
it pervades the world, we shall find that the creation 
will have restored to it its harmony, and all its notes 
will swell with a perfect concord. The command that 
we should walk in love implies that we should find one 
of our peculiar sources of blessedness in the serenity 
and beauty of holy friendships, which should be 
quickened with the quickening of the heaven-bom life 
itself. Let us endeavour to dwell beneath its influence, 
and we shall sway a sceptre more potent than that which 
a monarch wields. Let us tread its pastures, for they 
are living, fresh and green, a very Eden in their 
beauty. Let us listen to its melody, for it is the only 
music in this world worthy the attention of immortal 
spirits. Let us gaze upwards to catch its beams, for it 
is the only light that can illumine the wanderer's path- 
way. Let us resort to it as to a fountain, for its streams 
flow with living waters. It is the pasture in which they 
walk, the music in which they rejoice, the light in 

* Dr. James Hamilton. 
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which they sun themselves, the water that they drink 
who are in heaven. 

We may apeak of the heavenly life as one of peace. 
To this we look forward. It is more than rest, 
where the agitated sleeper may be troubled in his 
dreams by the strange fleeting remembrances of his 
waking hours, or aroused from his slumbers by the 
bugle blast calling him to duty and to suffering. It is 
not simply peace suggested by the safety which reigns 
within the ark when it rises with the rising waters, and 
is guided by a Divine hand across the billows. It is the 
peace of one to whom the storm has passed, and who 
has reached the Ararat, where he hears the voice of God 
bidding him come forth to a new world of joy. But 
beyond this, it is a peace within. Conscience has 
struck its last note of warning. The heart has ceased 
its agitations. The mind is eased of its burdens. The 
brain reposes from its weary reelings. The strange 
paradoxes, which so troubled us in life, are all ex- 
plained, and an unutterable calm is enjoyed through all 
the channels of our Being. And yet it is a peace that 
flows from the one vital source of union with Christ, 
and for the sustenance of its Being it looks to Him 
alone. " He is our peace " here as well as there. The 
tree does not strike its roots so deep, stretch its branches 
so far, or yield such ripe clusters as above ; but *if we 
will walk through the garden of the soul, and pluck the 
fruits, we shall find that they partake of the same sweet- 
ness. The fruit of the Spirit is peace, and the youngest 
of the plants yield their share. The " God of peace " 
can give us. ^^ peace always at all times." There are 
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some Christians who enjoy it They are not less tried 
than others; but their afflictions are less burdensome, 
for they cast them all upon the Lord. They have 
learned to say, " All is well " with the calm trustful- 
ness of beings who have left every sorrow at the feet of 
Jesus. And in the midst of commotion and strife they 
say, " My heart shall not fear." They live far from the 
reach of storms and turmoils, for Christ has said, 
^' Peace be with thee," and tliey have caught His 
accents until their whole life sounds like the gentle 
cadence of a silver streamlet which never rises to a 
torrent, or is lashed into foam, but which goes on 
meandering ever through its emerald-skirted bed, tran- 
quil as the calmest eventide. They are not stoical, 
without feeling in the midst of trial ; but they do not 
allow the winds of earth to stir that still repose of 
spirit which is soft as an infant's slumber, and with 
which " He giveth His beloved sleep." This happy 
experience is enjoyed only by those whose minds are 
" stayed on God." And can any word be more expres- 
sive of the sweet repose of heaven. It is because there 
they draw every joy from Him that no agitation dis- 
turbs the calmness of their life. It is not simply that 
they are beyond the world which is so full of strange 
surprises, but that they have found, in the bosom of the 
Infinite, that Centre which has drawn them so close to 
itself, that they can no more be disturbed by the out- 
ward perplexities of this lower state of life. Staying 
ourselves upon the beloved our peace is perfected. It is 
when we trust with the simphcity of trust which 
becomes a child, and yet the strength of confidence. 
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which engages all our sanctified powers, that He gives 
us the desire of our hearts, and our peace becomes 
settled as the calm of eternity. 

Muse upon tliat life as one of triumph. Already we 
have spoken of the victorious character of the devo- 
tions in which the conquerors engage. We must just 
call to remembrance the promises that are given to 
him who overcometh. According to the character 
of the conflict in which he is engaged ; he is to have 
given him " to eat of the tree of life ; he is not to " be 
hurt of the second death ;" he is to " eat of the hidden 
manna ;" he is to have bestowed upon him " a white 
stone, and in the stone a new name written, which no 
man knoweth, saving he that receiveth it;" he is to 
have " power over the nations ;" he is to have given 
him " the morning stair ;" he is to be " clothed with 
white raiment," and have his named confessed before 
the Father and the angels ; he is to be made ^' a 
pillar in the Temple of God," and to have written upon 
him the name of the Father, and of Christ, and of 
the City of God — the new Jerusalem ; he is to sit 
down with Christ upon His throne ; he is to " inherit 
all things," God being to him a father, and he being 
to God a son. 

.These promises all point to a scene of strife. It would 
seem as though Heaven were a vast parade ground upon 
which the armies stand before the King as He distributes 
to each of the soldiers of the Cross His own peculiar 
prize of victory, at once a memorial of the place of 
conflict, and a decoration to be worn in perpetuity in 
remembrance of the battle-field. At any rate that state 
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is one of perpetual triumph. They " come to Zion with 
songs and everlasting joy upon their heads." They have 
learned those songs in chambers of sickness, in the 
place of temptation, in the midst of scorn and contempt, 
as the presence of the unseen Saviour has shielded them 
from the adversary's power ; and they have come forth 
out of the furnace of affliction purified from all their 
corruption and guilt. And now they triumph in Christ. 
He has helped them to continue the strain, sometimes 
with faltering voices, until it has attained its full sweet- 
ness as they have come forth on the heavenly side of the 
tomb, and found yet new reasons to perpetuate their 
song. 

But their source of triumph is no higher than ours. 
They have not reached an altitude upon which they can 
stand, and stretching forth their victorious sword say, 
" This arm hath wrought the victory." They went 
forth to the battle in the name and by the side of Jesus, 
but He did not leave them to continue the strife alone 
after they had plunged into the conflict. The Spirit 
inspired them through the midst of the warfare, and left 
them not until He had brought them safely through to 
victory. Let us learn the art of triumphing in Christ 
below, in the spirit of the Apostle who knew what it was 
to be so inspired with his Master's spirit, that in the 
midst of the severest trials he still regarded himself as 
a conqueror, destined to stand side by side with his 
glorious Leader when His heel should be planted on 
the adversary's necL And the more fondly we look 
up to a triumphant Christ as ours, wearing the diadem 
of victory for us, even now ensuring by His intercession 
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our complete and everlasting conquest of every foe, the 
more sjinpathy shall we possess with the wearers of the 
crowns ahove. The army that returns flushed with 
victory from the field of battle rejoices in the courage 
and bravery of him who returns with them to lead their 
triumphant march ; but each scarred and wounded soldier 
who has remained faithful' in his allegiance to the King, 
can lift up his head, saying, " I, too, am a conqueror." 
Yet he knows that without the Leader's inspiration he 
would never have ventured to the conflict ; and, without 
His skill had been enlisted on the side of the fainting 
warriors, the troops would have become demoralised, and 
every man have been slain upon the field. While we 
possess no glory of our own in that which is shed upon 
us by our Leader's fame, we may rejoice, for we are 
made " more than conquerors through Him that loved 
us." But we shall not realise this triumph if we allow 
ourselves to be overcome by each temptation that 
assaults us, if we open the joints of our harness to each 
dart that is flung at us. While our victory is in Christ 
and with Him, we must remember that He expects us to 
use the strength He is so ready to bestow. The craven 
in the fight shall be detected by the quick discerning 
eye that runs along all the ranks. He shall not be 
spared the rigour of that martial law that banishes the 
false-hearted from the presence of the King for ever. 
We are to fight. He makes us conquerors, and then in 
Him, and with Him we triumph. So as we go fi:om 
step to step, from strength to strength, fi*om company 
to company in the march of life, with many blood- 
stains on our pathway and about our skirts, let us 
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console onrselves that we are not fighting for a falling 
dynasty, but for an Everlasting King npon whose head 
are many crowns. 

We look forward to that life above as the revelation of a 
high and holy calling. How significant the relationship 
in which those who have entered it stand, as ^^ Kings 
and priests nnto God and to the Lamb." No messenger 
of Gk)d is required now to remind them of their sacred 
vocation, or to bid them walk according to its claims. 
They wear the distinct garb by which they are known as 
" a peculiar people." Hey stand in no doubt about their 
right to the immunities and glories that surround them. 
They enjoy their exalted station, and glory in the official 
robes that are around them. It is fi'equently a source 
of grief to us that we forget on earth our heavenly rela- 
tionship. Do we wait for our heavenly clothing? It 
is still ours. Those robes are already woven. We need 
not live unkingly lives because as yet that radiant garment 
does not encircle our persons. A king should be known 
by his royal deeds, a priest by his holy walk. The 
" kings and priests unto God " should live according to 
the raiment and crown already prepared for them, but 
not yet bestowed upon them. 

" Ye are call^ unto holiness." Separated fi*om the 
world the impure things thereof are not to be touched. 
Those hands that bear the vessels of the Lord are to be 
clean. The sanctifying spirit inhabits each believer's 
breast, that He may renovate it by His influences. If 
the impossible is set before us by our Saviour when He 
says, " Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father in 
Heaven is perfect," it is that we should strive to attain 

p 
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all holiness that is possible on earth, and anticipate 
with reverent expectation the hour when we shall be 
presented ^^holy and unblamable and unreprovable in 
His sighf That part of the Temple was called the 
« Holy of Holies," which was most distinctly emblemati- 
cal of Heaven itself, and most intimately associated with 
the presence of Grod, and that " holy place " on high 
which is His dwelling, is to be the home of all His own. 
We, then, who are a " holy priesthood " on earth may, 
by a cultivation of those graces which dignify both the 
earthly and the heavenly character, walk in the suburbs 
of heaven. A Puritan writer says, " 'Tis only an 
eminency in grace and holiness that puts a man into an 
actual preparedness and fittedness for heaven; the 
richer in grace, the riper for glory ; the higher you are 
in holiness, the fitter you are to enter into the joy of your 
Lord."* Ever set before your eyes the loftiness of 
your standing before God. 

Your calling is from the lips of the King. It comes from 
the King's Court He bids you to manifest the true soul 
greatness that befits your dignity, and to seek after 
a more sublime assimilation to His Son. Your birthright 
is no small portion bought. with the hard earnings of 
your Father's life of toil ; but a broad land of yet un- 
discovered wealth, where the streams wash over golden 
sands, and^ the caves are lit with glittering gems, and 
the soil is full of nutriment, and everything invites you 
to be rich. Why not enrich yourselves, then, with its 
treasures ? I know you cannot find its clearest gems or 
its purest gold until the Saviour, grasping your hand in 

* Thomas Brooks. 
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death, leads you to the exploration of its secrets ; but 
you may enjoy the blessings of your birthright far more 
than you do, if by prayer and faith you will ask that 
the land may reveal its secrets, and open up its untold 
riches. Why, then, do you sit upon that rock over 
which a boisterous sea casts up its black billows and 
filthy foam, when an angel's hand, even the hand of the 
Angel of the Covenant, is stretched forth to lead you up 
the side of that hill of the Lord, whose base may be 
beneath the billows, but whose crown is beyond the clouds. 
He would rather you should be upon its summit in the 
pure atmosphere of a calm and beautifiil assurance, than 
down below, shivering with fear, vexed with care, bur- 
dened with anxiety, worried with trouble that would 
not touch your feet if you were seated upon its heights 
that are crowned with glory. A higher Christian life is 
what our Father bids us seek. This cold,' cheerless state 
is not conducive to our warmth and life of piety. We do 
not enjoy the privileges of our religion, because we are 
content with such small measures of holiness, and such 
feeble glimmerings of hope. We plunge in a sea of 
worldliness, and its unfriendly waves carry us far out into 
a deceitfiil ocean ; and when brought to the shore our 
pulse is still, our cheeks are blanched with the cold, our 
animation appears entirely suspended ; and, after we are 
roused from our torpor, for a long time the life is feeble, 
and we droop our heads, and walk among men as though 
we had comeforth from the tombs. Our doubts and fears 
spring, not from any insufficiency in the work of Christ, 
but from our own poor, low Christian life. Heaven must 
be lived on earth if its joys would be felt pulsating through 
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our lower life. The spirit of the upper sanctuary must 
be sought, if our worship down here is to throb with the 
same emotions as the glorified possess. We must be- 
lieve that Christ, by His redemption, is able to supply 
us with pure and heavenly instincts by which to appre- 
hend His fulness ; and, we must cry to Him for strength 
to live above the atmosphere of carnality that surrounds 
us in our pilgrimage below. Tlien shall we "draw 
water out of the wells of salvation " with joy. 

The trials and sorrows, through which we pass, will 
be lightened under the assurance that we are making 
tracks for heaven. Our Father's house will be nearer 
to our view. If the vision tarries we shall wait with 
confidence. No darkness will hide it long firom sight. 
'And even when the gloom shuts it from our gaze there 
will be streaks of its glory so bright as to tear through 
the thickest veil, and as the body decays, as "flesh 
and heart fail," the opening heavens will reveal the 
untold splendours of the fiiture, and we shall see the 
waiting angels, and hear the seraph tongues that 
welcome us to dwell " at home with the Lord." 



" SO AN ENTBANCE SHALL BE MINISTERED UNTO YOU 
ABUNDANTLY INTO THE EVERLASTING KINGDOM OF OUR 
LORD AND SAVIOUR JESUS CHRIST." 
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